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INTRODUCTION. 


In s-ubmitting this work to the members of the New Shakspere Society^ it is 
desiiable that I should state how I came to be engaged on it, and for what share in it 
I am responsible It was commenced by Dr Brinsley Nicholson, under whose super- 
vision the reprints of the ist 0,° and ist F° editions of the play were issued to the 
Society in 1875 The present work was then taken in hand, the texts arranged, and 
elaborate collations of the several quarto and folio editions made Proofs of the j6rst 
few pages were actually prepared by the printer in Jannaiy 1876, when illness compelled 
Dr Nicholson to suspend his labours 

In the mean time it will be understood that the type which had been set up for the 
simple reprints of the texts had still to remain in its foims awaiting le-arraiigement for 
this edition, and was therefore unavailable for the general woik of the printing-office 

In November last it became a question, in which both the economy of the Society 
and tlie convenience of the punter were concerned, whether the work on which so 
much loving care and labour had been expended was to be abandoned, or whether it 
could be earned to completion by another hand In this emergency, and encouraged 
thereto by our Director, Mr Fuimvall, I volunteered my services. 

The whole body of the work and the maiginal notings are distinctly the work of 
Dr Nicholson, but I must add that for any short-comings in them, the responsibility 
must fall on my shoulders In his hands the marginal notes would have been very 
much more minute than they now are 

Unfortunately, although he had accumulated materials, he had not completed their 
arrangement, and not feeling my ability to carry out his intentions to their full 
extent, I found myself compelled to sacrifice much that was already prepared. I 
, believe, however, that everything essential to the study of the texts will be found in its 
place, but should it hereafter appear desuable to give additional fulness to the work, 
it IS to be hoped that Dr Nicholson may himself supplement my deficiencies. 


In this edition the text of the folio is printed, line for line, as m the original Each 
page piesents half a column of the folio — the number ot the page and column being 
noted within brackets on the left hand of the text, at top The Acts, Scenes, and lines 
are also numbered on the left hand 

In the page the Acts, Scenes, and lines are numbered on the right hand of the 
text. It must be borne m mind that the scenes of the Q° are numbered to correspond 
with those of the F° thus the QP not having any scene corresponding with Sc. i of 
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F° its first scene is numbered II to agree with the and in one place — Act IV Sc 
iv. & V — for the same reason, the order of the two scenes in the 0 ,° has been reversed 

The lines of the 0 .° text are in the sequence of the original , but the text itself is neces- 
sanljmuch broken up in order to bring its several parts as nearly as possible in apposition 
with the corresponding passages of the F“ text The end of each page of the 0 .° is 
indicated by the printing within biackets of the signatures of the original edition thus 
at page 14, A a ] signifies that line 20 of the text ends page A 2 of the Q° , and 
so throughout 

In some places the latter half of a line of the text has been dropped 111 order to 
make it correspond with the F° thus on page 14, line 6 has been printed^ — 

Shme we thank you. 

And good my Lord pioceed 

to correspond with lines 10 & ii of F° text 

Again, and for the same reason, two lines of the Q? are printed as one, the division 
being thus marked ||, as m page 18, lines 67-8, — , 

Noble Loid stand for your owne, || Vnwinde your bloody flagge 

In the 3rd 1608, many of the lines of QP 1 were le-arranged by its editor or 
printer, the QP s arrangement is marked m our text by the usual divisional sign /. 
Thus, page 24, hue 108 becomes two lines in Qt ^ ending egs, cat , and line ti 8 two 
lines, ending heauen functions Sometimes in Q°3 two lines of ex'" 1 are printed as one, 
and in a few places some words were added to the text these cases will be found 
noted in the margin 

Cross references to corresponding passages which it was not possible to place m 
apposition, are printed withm the texts in brackets Thus, page 36 [lines 83-4 fol ] 
refers the reader to those lines of the same scene in the folio text, page 41, which 
correspond with lines 16-17 of the Q” 

I regret to say that these cross leferences are not so complete as it was evidently the 
intention of Dr Nicholson to make them. Finding, m his MS,, leferences of this kind 
throughout the work, I rashly concluded that all had been noted, and it was not till the 
whole body of the work had passed through the press, and I was enabled to take a 
more leisurely and comprehensive view of it for the purpose of this introduction, that 
I discovered the deficiencies They are not many, however , and the additional mter- 
references that might have been given aie nearly all within the corresponding scenes of 
Q.° and F° , and frequently within the two opposite pages of our texts. The student will 
have no difficulty m discovering for himselt the separated passages , and for the casual 
reader who requires to be knowiedge-ciaramed, I confess I have but small sympathy. 

With regard to the marginal notings when there can be no doubt as to the word 
or words of the text to which the marginal variation icfers, the text is not quoted in the 
margin. Thus, page 22, line 8x, gainst of 0.^3 clearly refers to the against of the text. 
When, however, there is a radical difference in the variation, the text is quoted behind 
the bracket , thus m line 82 of the same page, ybr] against 2. signifies that Q,° 2 in 
place of /or of the text has against The number of that edition only m which the 
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variation is found, follows the marginal note. When the marginal variation is found m 
all editions subsequent to the text, no number follows it thus (same page) line 94, no 
number following the marginal notQ fear dj it is understood that the two quartos sub- 
sequent to our text agree m this variation. 

The same principle which regulates the marginal notings of the text applies also 
to that of the 

The Title-page of i is of course given in full, page 2 of our text The only- 
noticeable variations in the title-pages of the two subsequent quartos are in the imprint 

Gl° 2 has, — ^ j London | Printed by Thomas Creede, for Thomas | Pauier, and are to 

be sold at his shop in Comhill, | at the sign of the Cat and Parrels neare [ the 

Exchange, 1602. | ’ 

Q“3 has only, — ^ ] Printed for T. P. i( 5 o 8 ] ’ 

The author’s name is not given on any of these title-pages 

The 2nd and 3rd were both printed from the Tst, their variations from that 
edition, as Dr Nicholson has remarked in his notice to the reprint of 0,° i, neither aid 
in determining its character nor in the correction of the folio text 

The text has 1623 lines, printed throughout as verse, but with little regard to 
the proper division of the verse lines, and of course none at all as regards the prose. 

For the F° text I take the lines as metrically numbeied in the Globe edition, for 
the play itself 3256 lines, add for Choruses 223 lines = total 3479 lines. Very nearly 
one-third of the dialogue, or 1060 lines, is placed m the mouth of King Henry 

The two principal points which this parallel-texts edition may assist in determining 
are, — 

1. The value of the 0 .° as regards the revision of the text Three lines from it (11. i. 
79, IV 3 43, & IV. 5 16) have been received into many modem editions It enables 
us also to correct, with something like certainty, a few words in the folio text which had 
been blundered by the punter, and here and there it affords some support to what, at 
the best, can only be considered as conjectural emendations of that text This, I think, 

IS the utmost that cau be said for it It does not, as is the case with other ' imperfect* 
quartos, enable us to restore any passage of importance which there is reason to think 
may have been accidentally omitted in the folio. In what it does give of the fuller text, 
its variations are generally for the worse. 

2. The question whether the 0 .° is to be accepted as the author’s first sketch of the 
play , or to be rejected as a mere imperfect and corrupted version of the play as it 
appears in the folio edition 

This question is> of great interest to many students, for its determination m the 
aftfrmative would, they believe, afford some reasonable startmg-pomt from which to 
trace the development of Shakespeare’s method of composition trom its first conception 
to Its perfect growth. 

Some enquiry as to the date of production of the play is here necessary. 

In the Chorus at the beginning of Act V the following passage occurs — 

‘Were now the geneial of om gracious empress, 

As m good tune he may, from Ii eland coming, 
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Bnnging rebellion broached on Ins sword, 

How many would the peaceful city quit, 

To welcome him ' ' 

This IS uaiversally received as an allusion to the expedition of the Earl of Essex, and 
if so, must have been written between the date of his departure for Ireland, 15th April, 
1599, and his return to London, 28th Sept m the same year This being gi anted, it is 
scarcely possible to imagine that any portion of the play could have been written aftei 
that date Nor can we suppose that any portion of it was written long- befoie that 
date It was certainly wiitten after the second part of Hem'y IV 0 as the piomise of it 
in the epilogue of that play sufBciently proves — 

' If you be not too much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continue the story, with Sir John 
in it, and make you merry with fair Katherine of France where, for anything I know, Falstaff shall die of 
a sweat, unless already a be killed with your hard opinions,’ etc 

The earliest date assigned to this second part of Henry IV is 1596, but the latest, 
1598,1s more probably the right one^ Meres, who in his ‘ IVUs Tieasuryl 1598, 
mentions ‘Henry the 4,’ is silent as regards Henry V, and it is by no means certain "that 
ill his mention of Hemy IV he included both parts of that play 

On the whole, then, we may reasonably conclude that 1599 assigned 

to Hemy V, and that when m i 5 oo the ist Quarto edition was published, the whole 
play, as we now have it in the Folio, was in existence, and had been produced on the 
stage 

It does not, however, necessarily follow that because the Q° was not punted till 
i 5 oo. It therefore could not be an earlier version than that of 1599, though in any 
case its previous existence must have been very brief few plays got to the press until 
some time after their presentation on the stage , and it might be fairly argued that the 
appearance of the 1599 play was the cause of the disinterment and hasty printing of the 
^ first sketch’ , that being the only version the unscrupulous stationer could lay his hands 
on The internal evidence therefore that the Q'’ itself affords is all that we have to 
rely on m forming our judgment as to its character. 

Nearly all editors have expressed a more 01 less definite opinion as to the relation of 
the two versions of the play to each other, but few have deemed it necessaiy to adduce 
other than general arguments in support of their decision special proof either for or 
against the ^ first sketch ’ theory seems yet a thing to be desired 

Pope, who in one note instances the Essex allusion as a proof that the play was writ 
in i599j another asserts that in the folio the speeches are generally enlarged and laised, 
and that several whole scenes and all the choruses were added, since the edition of 
1608 [Q3 ] 

Capell says of the quartos that they ‘'are all equally defective in a most high degree, 
and VICIOUS m what they do give us notwithstanding which, great use was to be made 
of them, and has been, in mending and compleating the folio, the basis of the text of 
4his play. The whole play as it lyes in that folio, must have been written m the year ’po, 

in the spring of that year The reverse of the Earl of Essex’s fortunes, upon whom 

X^Sse Malone Chronologtcal Otder of the j^lays^ p 357, Vol II , Variorum Shakspeare, ed 1821, 
\ 
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so handsome a compliment is made in the fifth Chorus^ follow’d its composition so 
quickly, a presentation became improper, and the suppression of this Chorus, it is pro- 
bable drew on that of the others From this lame representation, in which the play 
might be otherwise mangl’d by the persons presenting it, the quarto of i< 5 oo was cer- 
tainly pirated, by some scnbe of profound ignorance, set to work by the printer ’ 

Johnson apparently believed the 0 .° to be a first sketch in a note on Act II sc ii , 
he remarks, ^This whole scene was much enlarged and improved after the first edition 
and in a note on Act IV sc vn,, he speaks of the play [the folio version] as a second 
draught * 

Steevens thought that the difference between the two copies might be accounted for 
by the elder (the Q°) having been taken down during the representation, or collected 
from the repetitions of actors the second and more ample edition (the F°) being that 
which regularly belonged to tlie play-house 

Malone says,- — ^The fair inference to be drawn from the imperfect and mutilated 
copies of this play, published in 1600, 1602, and ido8, is, not that the whole play, as 
we now have it, id not then exist, but that those copies were surreptitious , and that 
the editor in 1600, not being able to publish the whole, puhlibhed what he could.’ 
{Chronological order, etc) Elsewhere, in a note 011 Act IV sc. vii , he says, ^The 
quarto copy of this play is manifestly an imperfect transcript procured by some fraud, 
and not a first draught or hasty sketch of Shaksp care’s ’ 

Boswell considers that ^ the eaihest editions are evidently conupted and imperfect, 
and bear no marks of being the author’s first conceptions ’ 

Other editors speak vaguely of ^ additions ’ in the folio, thereby leaving it to be 
inferred that in their opinion the Q.° represents an earlier and independent version of 
the play 

Knight holds the Q° edition, though surreptitiously obtained, and not printed till 
after the appearance of the fuller folio veision, to be a genuine copy of an earlier and 
shorter play, written perhaps hastily for a temporary purpose He considers that the 
fuller version is manifestly and beyond question, from beginning to end, the result of 
the authoi’s elaboration of tins first sketch, and, in proof of this, m his Introductory 
Notice, and m his notes to the play, he specially directs attention to the following 
passages — 

Act I sc 11 Q°ll 4-20 — 11 . 8-34 ) Instances of careful 

Q® 11 I jo-5 7 — F® 11 223-35 j elaboration in folio 
Act II sc 1 Tbe whole scene exhibits the greatest care in reinoclellmg the text 
of tbe quarto 

Act II sc. 11. F° 11 105-142 "Treason, .fall of man’ Exhibits the hand 
of the master elaborating his original sketch 
Act III. sc. ii The whole scene gieally changed and enlarged Completely 
lemodelled 

Act TIL sc. vii Greatly extended in the folio — greatly improved by the extension 
Act IV, sc, y. A curious example of the mode in which the text of tbe folio was 
expanded and amended 
Act V sc 1. The whole scene remodelled 
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Mr Colliei's theory differs somewhat from all others he supposes Shakespeare to have 
writtea a first play with the Choruses as we now have them that the omitting 
these Choi uses, gives but a very imperfect repiesentation of that play and that the 
enlarged drama as found in the folio was not put into the complete shape in which it 
has there come down to us, until shortly before the date when it was played at 

Court 

Note that this date, 1605, is founded on Mr P Cunningham’s ‘ Evtiact^ from the 
Accounts of the Revels \ page 204 — 

* On the 7 Januaiy was played the play of Plenry the iift ’ 

I fear, however, that the Shakespeare entries m Mr Cunningham’s ^ Evtuichi etc — 
which have been declared by Sir T Duffus Hardy, and the best judges in England, to 
be forgeries — can hardly now be considered a sufficiently solid foundation foi any theory 
As a specimen of the abridgment and corruption of the Mr Collier cites lines 
1 50-157, Act I sc n of — lines specially relied on by Knight in support of his theory 

of elaboration — and as an instance of the way m which lines weie misheard and mis- 
repotted, he refeis to lines 84-5 — 142-4 F° of the same scene England in the Q,° 

being misreported for in-land of F° text 

Hallnvell legards the quartos as mutilated copies only of Shakespeare’s drama, and he 
considers it in the highest degiee improbable that they represent an author’s imperfect 
sketch He thinks it most likely that they were compiled from short-hand notes taken 
at the theatie 

The Cambridge Editors incline ‘'to agree with Mr Collier and olheis in the sup- 
position that the Quarto text was hastily made up from notes taken at the theatre 
during the performance, subsequently patched together ” ’ 

Mr Grant White says of the Gt° , Ht is manifest that that edition was published m great 
haste, from manuscript obtained in the most surreptitious and inefficient mannei ’ Of 
its text he lemaiks that it is 'so mutilated, as well as so incomplete, that it is quite 
impossible to decide by internal evidence whether the manuscnpl from which it was 
printed represents, even imperfectly, an early form of the play, or still more impeifectly 
the completed woik as it appeals m the folio.’ 

Without the aid afforded us by comparison with the folio edition, it would, I admit, 
be a matter of extreme difficulty to detei mine the position of the 0.° , with it, however, 
a reasonably certain decision may, I think, be arrived at 

The opinion I have formed from a careful examination, line for line, of both texts 
is, that the play of 1599 (the F°) was shoitened for stage representation, the abndge- 
ment done with little care, and printed m the edition with less probably fioin an 
impel feet manusciipt surieptitiously obtained and vamped up from notes taken during 
the performance, as we know was frequently done Indeed it is quite pobsihlc that the 
whole of the quarto edition was obtained in this manner, and the fact that it is printed 
from beginning to end as verse, would seem to lend some support to this conjectuie 
The fact, also, that the publishers of the Q.®'^ were Millington and Busbie, and their 
successor Pavier, may of itself be taken as evidence that these editions aie of doubtful 
authenticity [See Mr Fleay’s Table of Qi^ editions, pages 44- Trans. N Sh. Soc. 
1874, Part I ] 
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AVith regard to the more stately scenes of the play^, the chief difference between the 
F° and Q° veisions is, that long passages are not found in the latter, these passages 
are, in my opinion, in neaily all cases precisely such as would have been cut out for the 
purpose of a shortened stage representation The vanatiouh between those parts which 
are common to both editions aie, after making allowance for error and corruption in 
both, but trifling 

The scenes m which the French king and his lords appear, seem, if my theory is 
coirect, especially to have suffered in the abiidgment 

The comic scenes are perhaps those on which it is most difficult to form a decided 
opinion In so far as they are common to both versions, there are very few speeches m 
the F° that have not their counterpart in the Of* j but they are strangely disordered and 
incoherent m that edition In some places quite perfect, in others they break down into 
what, on comparison with the F°, would seem to be a mere jumble of disintegrated 
fiagments There, if anywhere, believers in the ^ fiist sketch’ theory might find some 
giound for their faith, but to me, bearing in mind the geneial condition ot the Q.° text, 
however difficult it may be to prove the point, the most reasonable verdict must be — 
impel feet representation on the part of Q.°, not, after elaboration in F*^. 

It would be an endless, and I venture to think a needless labour, now that the texts 
themselves are here in evidence, to attempt to weigh the pros and cons on every point 
liable to discussion throughout the play, and I shall therefore only adduce two instances 
in suppoit of my opinion These being, I think, indisputable, will also, I piesume, be 
consideied sufficient, for if in a single case it can be clearly proved, not that the is 
merely deficient in, but that it actually omits any portion of the version, judgment 
may be allowed to pass on other places wheie the evidence is not of so convincing a 
character 

And here I must be allowed to observe that the mere fact of the being so much 
shoiter than the F°, is by no means a point in its favour, foi we know that fiom the 
earliest times down to the piesent day the constant practice of the stage has been, and is, 
the shortening of the author’s original work 

I must now ask the reader to turn to Act I sc. ii. and compare lines 47 — 5 j of Q° 
with lines 67 — ^91 of F° 

^ Hugh Capet also,’ — says the Q° Why also ^ There is nothing m the Q° to account 
foi this adverb We turn to the F° and find that it is the case of King Pepin to which 
the Qi° leters, but which it ornit^i But this is not all, m the F° after the case of Hugh 
Capet, there is next cited the case of King Lewes, who justified his possession of the 
Cl own as being descended fiom 

‘ The daughter to Chailes, the foresatd Duke of Loiaine ’ 

The Q” , which also has this line, makes no previous mention of this foresaid Duke of 
Loraine ’ Again here is proof of omusion But still this is not all the Q° further by 
its injudicious omissions actually makes Hugh Capet, who deposed and muidered 
Chailes of Loiaine, fortify his title to the throne with the plea that be was descended 
fiom the daughter of this very Charles, confounding at the same time this daughter of 
Chailes of Loiame with the daughter of Charlemaine, and then, rejoining the current 
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of the with it, it sums up all the three cases of kings who claimed in right and 
title of the female/ of two of which it has no previous mention I have not overlooked 
the fact that, in this summing up, the turns King Lewes into King Char lesj but 
this I look upon as a mere blunder, of no significance either for or against my argu- 
ment 3 it might be noticed as an instance of corruption on the pait of the Q- , but has 
nothing to do with the question of omission with which I am piincipally concerned 

The other instance ot omission on the part of the which I shall notice, is that 
of an entire scene, Act IV sc ii mthe French Camp, commencing — "The Sunne doth 
gild our Armour ’ — and ending — 

‘ Come, come away 

The Sunne is high, and we out-weaie the day ’ 

It will be observed that the side of our book is iieie an absolute blank from the 
beginning to the end of the scene At first sight this absolute blank might seem to have 
deS:royed all eMdence, but if we turn back to night scene ui the French Camp, 
Act III sc vn , we shall find that scene in the d"* tagged, most inappropuately, with 
the couplet quoted above 

Here surely is a case from which we may infer that, at its best, G'" i meicly re- 
presents a version of the play shortened for the stage The two scenes m the Fieiich 
Camp were to be cut down to one, and the person who did the ]ob, without perceiving 
the blunder he was committing, wanting a tag to liinsh off with, bi ought m the sun at 
midnight ^ 

Proof of Qvnssion is perhaps all that is needed for deteimining the posilion of tlie 
Q,°, hut theie is one other consideration which, I think, may have some weight m 
deciding the order of precedence of the or F“ 

The play, as is well known, is founded, foi itshistoncal part alleast, on the Chronicles, 
probably exclusively on HoliiishecVs compilation ISlow in the F” version aieceitcim 
histoucal errors not found in the edition We must theiefore eithei believe that 
these errors were the result of the elaboialion of the " first sketch ’ (the Q° ), oi wc must 
conclude that they were coi reeled m the ^shoi toned play’ (the Q,’’). The latter 
hypothesis seems to me the only tenable one. 

This point — a new one I believe , at any rate I am not awaie that it has been advanced 
before — suggested itself to me when making out a tabic showing the distiibulion of 
paits in the two versions The table will be found at the end ol this Introduction, 
fiom It it appears that, iii so far as they have any share m the chalogiie of the play, Ely, 
Westmoreland, Bedfoid, Bntany, Rambures, Eipingham, Giandprii, Macmoiiis, Jamy, 
Messengei ii 4, & iv a, and the Fieiich Queen, chsappeax fiom the veision, their 
parts, or what is given of then paits in the text, being distiibulecl among othci actois, 
and themselves, when then presence is requued on tlie stage, lepreseiitcd by mule 
supernumeraries 

One speech by Ely (F® i 2 168 — 174), which the Chionicles assign to Weslmoic- 
land, IS given m the to Lonl I believe it was intended in the shortened play to 
lump it with Exetei's following speech , Westmoreland’s pait being cut out 

Westmoi eland is not mentioned m the Chiomcles as present at Agmcoiut — he had 
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charge to defend England against the inroadb of the Scotch, — and he disappears from the 
Q.° What remains of his part is divided betv^een Warwick and Exeter ^ and in one place 
where in the folio he is mentioned in the dialogue (iv 3 21), m the Q.'" Warwick s 
name is substituted 

Bedford also was not present at the battle, and though he is once mentioned in the 
text of the (iv 3 32), — an oversight of the corrector, I suppose, — what remains of liis 
part is taken by Gloucester, with the exception of one speech (iv 3 7 — 9 ), which is 
given to Clarence 

Clarence is not mentioned m the F° till Act V sc 11 , after the King’s return to 
France, but accoidmg to the Chionicles he was present at the battle, and he appears m 
the Q° I am awaie that the Chronicles say he had leave to return to England from 
Harfleur, but they nevertheless make him present at the battle 

For Britany, Act III sc v F“ , the Q,° has Bourbon, and I believe all editors from 
Theobald dowmvards (including Mi Knight) ha\ e accepted this change of personages 
as a correction 

The most remarkable correction — such I suppose it to be — m the , is the sub- 

stitution of Bourbon for the Dauphin m Act III sc \ii , and Act IV sc. v The Dauphin 
was certainly not piesent at the battle, and even lu the Act III sc v , we find that 
he was to stay with his father at Rouen On this point Mr Jolines has the following 
note to his translation of Monstrelet’s Chronicle, Cap cxlvii 'The name of Sir 
Guichard Dauphin [See his name in the list of slam, Act IV sc viu 1 py] appears to 
have betrayed Shakspeare into the error of making the Dauphin of France piesent at 
the battle of Agmcourt, which he was not, — unless we suppose the error to he with the 
editois, in confounding two persons meant by Shakspeare to be distinct In the camp 
scene before the battle, his Dauphin does not hold such a rank in the debate and con- 
versation as IS suitable to the heir of the Fiench Monarchy, but precisely that which the 
master of the household might hold with piopiiety In one scene, he is thus mentioned. 
Enter Rambures, Chatilloii, Dauphin, and others 

I have given tins note in full because it does not appear to have atti acted the atten- 
tion of any of Shakespeare’s editors Johiies, I piesume, quoted the ^Entrance’ with 
which he concludes his note from memoiy, and is of course vTong , theie is none such 
in eithei Qi° or F° , though it is true that " Dolphin ’ is not placed in his due rank in the 
' Entrances ’ to sc vi Act III , and sc. v Act IV In the entry to sc 11 Act IV — 
omitted in 0 .° — he tanks first as ' the Dolphin , ’ and in these scenes in the F° , though 
he ceitainly is addressed with gieat familiarity, he is yet spoken of as the Dolphin, and 
a prince 

There is one other peculiarity in the which I should here mention — though 
whether it tells either for or against my notion that this re-distubution of parts in the 
0 .'^ indicates correction of F° enors, I am unable to determine In these Frendi Camp 
scenes (111 6, & iv 5)^ a personage named Gehon is introduced In the first he has a 
speech which the F° assigns to Orleans, and m the second an oath which the F'* gives 
to Constable I cannot find in the Chronicles, in the list of the French Lords present 
at the battle, any name bearing any resemblance to Gehon, possibly it may have been 
the name of the actor who played one of the personages of these scenes, though 
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I do not find any name of that kind ui the hits of actois of the Shakespearian 
period 

To sum up all, it may then be with confidence asserted — 

I That the QP was certainly not printed from an authentic manuscript 

s That when it was printed, the tuliei veision had already been in existence some 
time 

^ That in itself it contains evidence of omission of passages found m the fuller 
version 

4 That this circumstance, and the absence fiom it of ceitain hisloiical cnois found 
in the fuller version, are strong presumptive evidence of its later date , and, there! oie, 
that instead of regarding it as the authoi’s hist sketch, we can only look on it as an 
imperfect copy of his work 


The following table is made out, not from the ' Entiances ’ with winch cacli scene 
IS headed, and which are exceedingly maccuiate and defective m both and F", bill 
fiom the prefixes to ihe speeches 

The order in which the personages are aiianged is that of the fust scenc;, cither of 
Q® or F® , in which they have a speech 

The long dash in the dotted line shows the scenes in which they speak in the F'* , 
the short dash below the dotted line, the scenes in the Q“ 
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FiM 3. 4 


[col i] 

4 

8 


la 


16 
)L 2 ] 
20 


24 


3 -^ 


Enter Prologue 


O For a Miife oj Fzre, that -would afcefid 
T.he hnghitjt Hemien of Imientmn 
A Kingdome jor a Stage, Princes to API, 

And Monarchs to behold the Jvjtlbng Scene 
Fhenjhould the V/ a? like Haiiy, like Jmnjelfe, 

AJfume the Port of Mars, and at his heeles 
(JLeafht in, like Hounds) Jhould Famine, S^ord, and File 
Cl ouch jor employment But paidon. Gentles all 

The flat ‘vnrayfed Spii its, that hath dard. 

On this ^nwoi thy Scaffold, to hi tng forth 
So gi eat an Obiect Can this CochPit hold 
The <^ajhe fields of Fi ance ^ 0 1 may cramme 

Within this Woodden 0, the ^ery Caskes 
That did affi ight the Ayi e at Agincourt ^ 

0 pul don jin' e a ci ooked Figui e may 
Attefl in liiilc place a Million, 

And let <vs, Cyphers to this great Acconipt, 

Onyoui iniaginai le For ces ^voi he 
Suppofe -within the Gii die of iheje Walls 
Aie now confind two mightie Monai chies, 

Whofe high, vp-rcai ed, and abutting Fronts^ 

The penllous nan ow Ocean pai ts afunder 
Peece out our imperfeBions with your thoughts • 

Into a thoujand parts diuide one Man, 

And make imaginai le Puiffance 

Thinke when we talke of Hoi fes, that you fee them. 

Printing their prowd Hoofes dtid receiuing Earth 

For ^ its your thoughts that now mufl deck our Kings, 

Carry them here and there lumping dre Times , 

Turning tii accomplifhment of many yeeres 

Into an Howre-glaffe foi the which fupphe, 

Admit me Choiiis to this Histotie , 

Who FrQhgue-ltke,your humble patience pray. 

Gently to heave, kindly to ludge our Play 


6 kts\ ^j-4 

8 ] all, 4 

9 ] Spirit ^ 4 


12 Ipeld 

13 J Casket 3, 4 


20 J Monarches 2 ~chs 3, 4 

21 ] up-nay'd% 4 


25 ] Puissance 2. 


Exit 
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[The Life of Henry the Fift] 


Actus Primus, Scoena Pnma, 


Enter the two Bfhops of Cantei bury and Ely 

two] dm. 3 , 4 

Bi/h* Cant 

Lordj He tell yon, that felfe Bill is vrg’d, 

Which in th’eleneth yere of y laft Kings reign 
jpfSj§|lWas like, and had indeed a^ainfl: vs pafi:, 

But that the fcambling and vnquiet time 

Did pnfli it out of farther queitioii. 

Bijh, Ely, But how my Lord fliall we reM it now^ 

Bijh Cant. It mull be thought on if it palTe againfl vs, I 

We loofe the better halfe of our PolfelTion 

For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout 

By Tellament haue giuen to the Church, 

Would they Hrip fiom vs, being valu’d thus. 

As much as would maintaine, to the Kings honor, ^ 

Full dfteene Earles, and fifteene hundred Knights, 

Six thoufand and two hundred good Efqmres 

i 

i 

8 ] /0S6 

Ml/e] pa? i 
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69] 

L J ] And to reliefe of Lazars^ and eake age 
,16 Of indigent faint SouleS;, pall coiporall tuyle^ 

K A. handled Almes-iaonfes, right well fuppl)’d 

And to the Coffers of the King belide^ 

A thoufand pounds by th’yeeie Thus luns the Bill ig]ptmd 4 

20 Bijli Ely This would diinke deepe 

Bijli Cant ’Twould diinke the Cup and all 
BiJli Ely But what preuention ^ 

L 2,] BiJli Cant The King is full of guice, and faire le- 
gard 

24 BiJli Ely And a true louer of the holy Church. 

Bifh Cant The couifes of his youth promis’d it not 
The bieath no fooner left his Fathers body. 

But that his wildneilej mortify’d in him^ 

28 Seem’d to dye too yea^ at that very moment, 

Conhderation like an Angell came, 

And whipt th’oflending Adam out of him , 

Leaning his body as a Paradife, 

^2 T’muelop and containe Celefliall Spirits 
Neuei was fuch a fodaine Schollei made 
Neuei came Refoimation in a Flood, 

With fuch a heady currance fcowrmg faults • 35 ] ci'naut2 , 3 

Noi neuer Hz(//a-headed Wilfulnelfe 

So foone did loofe his Seat , and all at once, 37 1 tose 

As 111 this King 

BiJli Ely We are blelfed in the Change 
40 BiJli Cant Heare him but realon m Diuimtie, 

And all-admiiing, with an inwaid wifh 
You would defile the King were made a Prelate 
Hcaie him debate of Common-wealth Affaires , 

4^ You would fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy 
Lift hib difcomfe of Wane, and you lhall heare 
A fearefull Battaile rendred you 111 Mufique. 

h 


Tuine 
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L I 

48 

52 

60 

64 

68 

72 

76 


ACT I SC. I.] The Life of Hemy the Fijt. Folio 1623. ii 

j 

Turne him to any Caufe of Pollicy, 

The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe. 

Familiar as his Garter that when he fpeakes. 

The AyrCj a Charter’d Libertine^ is flill. 

And the mute Wonder lurketli in mens eares^ 

To fteale his fweet and honyed Sentences 
So that the Ait and Pradiqne part of Life^ 

Muft be the Miftreffe to this Theonque 54 3. 4 

Which is a wonder how his Grace Hiould gleane it^ 

Since his addition was to Courfes vaine^ 

His Companies \ nletter’dj rude^ and iliallow. 

His Houres fill’d vp with Ryots^ Eanquets^ Sports , 

And neuer noted in him any fhidie. 

Any retyrement, any fequeftration. 

From open Haunts and Populaiitie 

Ely The Strawberry growes viideineath the Nettle, 

And liolefome BenTj^es thrme and ripen beft. 

Neighbour’d by Fruit of bafer qualitie 

And fo the Prince obfcur’d his Contemplation 

Vnder the Veyle of Wildnefie, which (no doubt) 

Giew like the Summer GialTe^ fafieR by Nighty 

Vnfeene, yet crefliue in his facultie. 58 ] crescive 4 

B. Cant It miiR be fo , for Miracles are ceaR 
And therefore we muR needes admit the meanes, 

How things are perfected. 

B. Ely But my good Lord . 

How now for mittigation of this Bill, 

Vrg’d by the Commons > doth his MaieRie 
Incline to it, or no ^ 

B Cant, He feemes indiffeient : 

Or rathei fwaying more vpon our part, 

Then clierillimg th’exhibiters againR vs 78 ] 4 [and so 

° ^ throughout J 

For I haue made an offer to his MaieRie, 
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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Heniy the fift : with his battel fought 
at Agm Coiut in France, Togithei with 
Aiuicient PistoU 

Entei Kwg Henij^ Exetei^ 3. Bfioph^ Claicncc% and othci 
Attendants 

Exeter 

S Hall I call m ThambalTaclois my Liege ^ 

King Not yet my Couhn, til we be refolaclo 
Of fome ferious mattcis toiidiiug Vb and fnuice. 


1 ] 111 ' 




^CT 1 SC 2 ] 


The L[fe oj Heniij tfit Fiji, Foho i6 


our Spiritual! Conuocation, 

And in regard of Caufes now m handj 
Which I haue open’d to his Grace at large, 

As touching France, to giue a greater Summe, 

Then euer at one time the Clergie yet 
Did to hi'7 PiedecelFors part withall. 

B Ely How did tins other feeme receiu’d, my Lord ^ 
B Cant. With good acceptance of his Maielhe 
Saue that there was not time enough to heare. 

As I perceiu d his Grace would faine haue done, 

The feueralls and vnhidden palTages 

Of his true Titles to fome certaine Dukedomes, 

And generally, to the Crowne and Seat ot Fiance, 
Denu’d from Edivaid, his great Grandfather 

B Ely What was th’ impediment that broke this off ^ 
B Cant The French Embaffador vpoii that mftant 
Crau’d audience , and the howre I thmke is come, 

To giue him hearing Is it foure a Clock ^ 

B Ely It is 

B Cant Then goe we in, to know his Embaffie 
Which I could with a ready guelTe declaie, 

Bcfoie the Frenchman fpeake a word of it 

B Ely He wait vpoii you, and I long to heare it. 

Exeunt 

Enter the King, Humfiey, Bedfonl, Clarence, 
JVarwich, WeUmeiland, and Exeter 
King Wheie is my gracious Loid of Canteibury ^ 
Exetei, Not here in prefence. 

King Send foi him, good Ynckle 
JFe/iin Shall we call in tli Ambalfadoi, my Liege > 
King Not yet, my Coufin we would be refolu’d. 
Before we heare him, of fome things of weight, 

That taske oui thoughts, concerning vs and Fiance. 
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6 ] Sure 3 

1 

Bi. God and his Angels guard your facred throne^ 

And make you long become it. 

King* Slime we thank you. 

And good my Lord pioceed 

8 ] tn vs 3 

Why the Lawe Caliche which they haue in Fiance, 

Or ihould or diould not^ flop vs in our clayme 

And God forbid my wife and learned Loid, 

That you lliould falliion, frame^ or wreft the fame 


For God doth know how many now in health, 

Shall drop their blood in approbation. 

Of what your leueience ihall incite vs too 

Therefore take heed how you impawne oui pei fon. 

How you awake the deeping fwoid ol wane 

We charge you in the name of God take heed 

zj"] Dnii Catch-woid in 

I, Init oin before speech 
Inserted 2, 3 

After this conmration, fpeake my Loid 

And we will ludge, note, and beleeiie in Iieait, 

That what you fpeake, is waflit as pure 

As fin in baptifme. [20. A 2] [Bi/h ] 

Then heaie me giacious foueiaigne, and you pecics. 

Which owe youi hues, yom hiith and femiccs 

To this impenall tin one. 

There is no bai to flay youi highneire claime to Fiance 
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Eniei two Bifiops, 

B Cant God and Ins Angels guard your facred Throne^ 
And make you long become it. 

King Sure we thauke you 
My learned Lord^ we pray you to proceed, 

And lufdy and religioully vnfold. 

Why the Law Sahke, that they haue m France, 

Or Ihould or Ihould not barre vs m our Clayme 
And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord, 

That you Ihould fallnon, wreft, or bow your reading, 

Or nicely chaige your vnderflanding Soule, 

With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right 
Sutes not in natiue colouis with the truth 
For God doth know, how many now 111 health. 

Shall diop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your reuerence Ihall incite vs to 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perlbn, 

How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre, 

We charge you in the Name of God take heed 
For neuer two fuch Kingdomes did contend. 

Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlefle drops 
Aie eueiy one, a Woe, a foie Complaint, 

’Gainfl him, whofe wiongs giues edge vnto the Swords, 

That makes fuch wafte in briefe moitalitie. 

Vnder this Coniiiiation, fpeake my Loid 
For we will heaie, note, and beleeue in heart. 

That what you fpeake, is in your Confcieuce waflit. 

As pure as hnne with Baptifrae 

B Can Then heare me giacious Soueiaign, & you Peers, 
That owe your felues, yoiii hues, and feiuices. 

To this Imperiall Throne Theie is no baire 
To make agaiiift yoiii HighnelTe Clayme to Fiance, 


15 


8 youj] you 2 


27 ] guiUesse 2 
29 ] lo'ong 
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But one, which they pioduce fiom Faiamoimi, 


39 ] [as /haue said beforCy^ 

40 ] call'd 3 


46 ] siipposd 3 


No female hiall fucceed in fall eke land, 

Winch falicke land the French vniuflly gloze 
To be the realme of Fiance 

And Faiamont the foundei of tins law and female bairc 
Yet their owne writers faithfully afiirme 
That the land falicke lyes in Gei many, 

Betweene the Bonds of Saheck and of EJme, 

Where Charles the lift haumg fiibdude the Saxons 
There left behind, and fetled certain e Fiench, 

Who holding in difdaine the Gciniaine women, 

Foi fome dilhoneB maneis of then hues, 

Eftablilht theie this lawe To wit, 

No female fliall fucceed in falicke land 
Which falicke land as I laid befoie. 

Is at this time m Glo many called Mefene 
Thus doth it well appeal e the falicke lawe 
Was not demfed for the realme of France, 

Noi did the Fiench poflelle the falicke land, 

Vntill 400 one and twentic yeaies 
After the fundion of king Far aw on t, 

Godly fuppofed the foundei of this lawe 


Hugh Capet alfo that vfarpl the ciownc. 


28 


32 


36 


40 


^4 
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'4 
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7^. 

u 2 

40 


44 


48 


5^ 




60 


r 


4 


Je 

s 
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But this A'^liich they pioduce from Phai amond, 

In ten am Salicam Mulieres ne fiiccedaiil^ 

No Woman fhall fucceed in S alike Land 
Which Sahke Land^ the Fiench \niuftly gluze 
To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this Law, and Female Bane 
Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirme, 

That the Land Sahke is in German le, 

Betweene the Flouds of Sala and of Blue 
Wliere Charles the Great hauing fubdu’d the Saxons, 
There left behind and fettled certaine French 
Wlio holding 111 difdame the German Women, 

For fome difhoiief; manners of their life, 

Eltablifht then this Law , to wit, No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in Sahke Land 
Which Sahke (as I faid) ’tuixt Elue and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germaine, call’d Meifen 
Then doth it well appeal e, the Sahke Law 
Was not deiiifed for the Realme of France 
Nor did the French poffeiTe the Sahke Land, 

Vntill foure hundied one and twentie yeeies 
Aftei defunftion of King Plan amond ^ 

Idly fuppos’d the founder of this Law, 

Who died within the yeere of oui Redemption, 
Foure hundred twentie fix and Charles the Gieat 
Subdu’d the Saxons, and did feat the French 
Beyond the Riuei Sala, in the yeeie 
Eight hundied fine Befides, their Wiiteis fay, 

King Pepin, which depofed Childenke, 

Did as Heiie Geneiall, being defeended 
Of Bhtliild, which was Daughter to King ClotJiair, 
Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of Fiance 
Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne 


40 ] mcctda?ity 


47 S- 54 1 3. 4 


Of 
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To fine his title with lome lliowe of tiutii^ 

49 ] , 3 

When in pure tuith it was corrupt and naught 

SO 1 CoiiJi </ 2 

Coiuicud himfelle as heiie to the Lidy Ingo, 


Daughtci to Charles, the foiefaid Duke o{ Lojaiu, 


So that as cleaie as is the fominois Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh CapeP tlaiine, 

King Ciunlos his fatisladdion all apjicate. 

To hold in light and title of the female 

So do the Lords ot Fiance vnlil tins day, 

How bell they would hold \p tins falick lawc [>^7. A 2. v.] 

To bai youi liighncile clainiing fiom the ieniale, 

And ralhei choofe to hide them in a net, 

60 ] €f?idj a Cl' 3 

Then amply to imbace tluai I'looked eaules, 

VfuipL fium you and youi piogenitois (chmne ^ 


K May we with light t'onitience make this 

Bi The im vpon my head diead foueiaigne 

64] // 3. 

Foi 111 the booke oC Numbeis is it wnl, 

When the tonne dies, let tiie inheiitance 

Befcend vnto the daughlei 

Noble Loid Hand foi youi owue, | Vnwinde yoiii bloody 11 agge, 

j 
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19 

Of Charles the Duke of Lorame, foie Heire male 

Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great 

To find ins Title with fome Ihewes of truth. 

Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught, 

Conuey’d himfelfe as th’ Heire to th’ Lady Lingaie, 

Daughter to Chailemaine, \^ho was tlie Sonne 

To Leives the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne 

Of Charles the Great alfo King Lewes the Tenth, 

Who as foie Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 

Could not keepe quiet in his confcience, 

Wearing the Crowne of France, ’till fatisfied, 

That faire Queene Ifahel, his Grandmother, 


Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengme, 

84 ] ErmengcBi a 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine 

By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 

Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France. 

So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 

King Pepins Title, and Hugh Capets Clayme, 

King Lewes his fatisfadtion, all appeare 

To hold in Right and Title of the Female 

85 ] faiesaid 2 

So doe tlie Kings of France vnto this day 

Howheit, they would hold vp this Salique Law, 

To barre your HighnelTe claymmg fiom the Female, 

And rather chufe to hide them in a Net, 

92 vnfo\ upon 

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 

96 ] imba 7 3, 4 ^ 

and 'bmre' is 'bar' 

Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors 

King May I with right and confcience make this claim ^ 

Bijh Cant The finne vpon my he?d, diead Soueraigne 

throughout 

For m the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 

When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 

Defcend vnto the Daughtei Gracious Lord, 

Stand for your owne, vnwind your bloody Flagge, 

Looke back into your mightie Anceftors 

100 j li ts 3, 4 
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%Q 

69 ] grandnres 3. 

74] Whilst'^ 

76 3 the hlood 3 


Go my dread Lord to your great graunlirs giauC;, 
From whom you clayme 

And your great Viicle Eckvard the blacke Prince^ 
Who on the French giound playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full powei of France ^ 
WTuleft his moil mighty fathei on a hill. 

Stood fmiling to behold In'! Lyons wlielpe. 
Foraging blood of Fiench Nobilitie. 

O Noble Englifli that could enteitaine 

With halfe then Foices the full powei of Fiarue 

And let an other halfe Hand laughing by. 

All out of woike, and cold foi adtion 


72 


76 


80 



>* 7^ 
)ijJ 


^oS 

f 


112 


120 


124 
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Goe my dread Lord^ to your great Grandlires Tombe, 

From whom you clayrae , inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 

And }our Great Vnckles, Edwaid the Black Prince, 

W^ho on the French ground play’d a Tragedie, 

Making defeat on the full Pon er of France 
Wlnies his moft mightie Father on a Hill 
Stood fmilmg, to behold hib Lyons Whelpe 
Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie 
O Noble Englifh, that could eiitei tame 
With halfe their Forces, the full piide of France, 

And let another halfe Hand laughing by, 

All out of worke, and cold for adlion 

Bi/Ji Awake remembrance of tliefe \aliant dead. 

And with your puiifant Arme lenew then Feats, 

You are their Pleire, you lit vpon their Throne 
The Blood and Courage that renowned them. 

Runs m your Veines and my thrice-puiirant Liege 
Is in the \ery May-Morne of his Youth, 

Ripe tor Exploits and mightie Enterprifes 

Exe Yolii Brothel Kings and Monarchs of the Eaith 
Doe all exped, that you Ihould row fe your felfe, 

As did the former Lyons of your Blood (might , 

IVejl They know youi Giace hath caufe, and means, and 
So hath your Highnelle neuer King of England 
Had Nobles iicher, and moie loyall Subiedls, 

Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes heie in England, 

And lye pauillion’d in the fieldb of France 

Bifi Can O let their bodyes follow my dcaie Liege 
With Bloods, and Swoid and Fiie, to win your Right 
In ayde wheieof, we of the Spinlualtie 
Will layfe youi Highnelfe fuch a mightie Summe, 

As neuei did the Clergie at one time 
Bring in to any of your AnceHors 


21 


107 ] V}icle, 3 , 4 


116 AH'] And 

117 ] Rish Ely 3 , 4 


131 ] field 

133 ] Blood 3 4 

134 ] Spiritu %lity 3 , 4 
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81 ] gainst 3 

82 fo^ agaimtoiy 

King We muil not onely arme vs againfl the French^ 

Bat lay dowiie our proportion foi the Scoh 

Wlio will make rode vpoii vs 

with all adaantages 

Bi The Marches gracious foueraigue, < 

lhalbe fufhcieiit 

To guardyour England from the pilfering borderers 

King We do not meane the comiing fneakeis onely, 

But feare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 


For you fhall read, neuer my great giaiidfather { 

Vnmaskt his povvei foi Fiance, 

Bat that the Scot on his vnliuniiht Kingdoine, 

Caine poming like the Tide into a bleach. 

94 ] feai'd 

That England being empty of defences, c 

Hath fliooke and tiembled at the biute heieof 

Bi She hath bin then more feaied then hint my Loid 

For heare hei but examphiied by her felfe, [94, A3] 

When all her climaliy hath bene in France ^ 

And die a moiiuiing widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfe not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a fliay, the king of Scots, 

Whom like a caytUle die did leade to Fiance, j 

\ 

Filling your Cluonicles as iich with piaife 

As IS the owfe and bottomc ol the fea 

With funken wrack and Ihipledb tieafuiic 

LohL There is a faying veiy old and tiue, ^ 

If you will Fiance wan, || Then with Scotland hid begin i 

For once the Eagle, England being in piay, 
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^^3 

L 2] Ki?2g We muft Dot oncly aime t’liuiade the FilDlIi, 

But lay ne our propoi to defend 
140 Againfl the Scot^ who wiJ] make loade rpoii \'i, 

Witli all aduantages 

Bi/h Can They of thofe Marches, gracious Soueiaigi], 

Shall be a Wall fuliicieut to defend 
144 Our in-laud trom the pilfering Boideieis 

King We do not meane the courhiig fnatchei^ ouch, , 

But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ftill a giddy neighbour to 
148 you fhall reade, that my gieat Grandtathei 

Neuer went with his forces into Fiance, 

But that the Scot, on his vnfuinillit Kingdonie, 

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach, ^ 5 ^ 3 i 4 

152 With ample and bum fulnelfe of his force. 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot AlTayes, 

Girding with gneuous liege, Caftles and Townes 
That England being emptie of defence, 

136 Hath lliooke and trembled at th’ill neighbourhood. 

B Can She hath bin the more fear’d the hainfd, my Liege 
For heaie her but exampFd by her felfe, 

When all her Cheualne hath been m France, 

160 And dice a mourning Widdow of hei Nobles, 

Shee hath hei felfe not onely well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scots whom Ihee did fend to Fiance, 

164 To fill King Edwards fame with piifonei Kings, 

And make their Chronicle as rich \Mth pi ayfe. 

As IS the Owfe and bottome ol the Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fum-leffe Treafuries 
168 Bifh Ely But theie’b a faying very old and tine, 

If that you will Fiance win^ then with Scotland Jmt begui 
For once the Eagle (England) being in prey, 
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P 71] 

OL 2] 

140 

144 

148 

160 

164 

168 


1623 

Kuig We muft not oiK-ly arrae t’lnuade the Fieii. h j 

Eut lay downe our prop^rliou^^ to deieiid I 

Againlt the Scot^ \>tbo will make loade vpuii 
Witli all aduantages 

BifJi Can They of thole Marche^, gracjoub SoLiciauu, 

Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
Our m-land trom the pdfenng Bordeieib 

King We do not ineane the com ling fnatchei', Oiieh , 

But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been Bill a giddy neighbour to Vb 
For you Biall reade, that my great Grandtalhei 
Neuer went with hib forces into France, 

Eut that the Scot, on his \nfainillit Kingdonie, 

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach, iS^ 3. + 

With ample and bum fulnelle of his force. 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Alfayes, 

Girding with giieuous liege, Caftles and Townes 
That England being emptie of defence. 

Hath lliooke and trembled at tli’ill neighbouihood 

B Can She hath bin the more feai’d the haim’d, my Liege 
For heaie her but exampl’d by hei felfe, 

When all her Cheualne hath been in France, 

And diee a mourning Widdow of hei Nobles, 

Shee hath her felle not onely well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scots whom lliee did lend to Fiance, 

To fll King Edwanh fame with piifonei Kings, 

And make their Chiomcle as rich with pi ay fe, 

As lb the Owfe and bottome ol the Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fum-leffe TieafuiRS 
Bi/li Ely But there’s a faying veiy old and tuie, 

If that you will Fiance win, then with Scotland Jii it begia 
For once the Eagle (England) being m piey. 


169] 
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io8] vn/ufmsht To liis vnfumilh neft the M^eazel Scot ^.3 

Would fuck her egs^ / 

playing the moufe in abfence of the 
To fpoyle and hauock more then file can eat (cat / 

Ere It followes then, the cat muH flay at home. 

Yet that is but a ciirfl neceflitie, 112 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues 
Whilfte that the aimed hand doth fight abioad 
The aduifed head controlles at home 
Tor gouernraent though high oi lowe, 

116 inio\ m 3 being put into pails, 116 

Congrueth with a mutuall confent 

like inuliekc 

Bi Tme theicfoie doth heaucn / diuide the fate of man 
in diuets functions / 

Whereto is added as an ajme 01 but, obedience 
Toi fo hue the honey Bees, 

cieatuies that by awe 120 

Oidaine an adl of oidei to a pcopcld Kingdomc 
They haue a King and ofliceis of loit, 

Wheie fomelike Magifliates coiicdd: al home 

Otheis like Mai chants \ cntui e Inide abioad 1 24 

Otheis like fouldieis armed m then flings, 

Make boote vpon the fommeis vcluct bud 
127 ] mojyz Which pillage they with mciy march bung home 

To the tent loyall of their Empcxoui, 128 

Who bulled in his maieflie, behold 

The finging maions builclmg loofe.s of gold [130 A 3 v] 

The cmell ciiuens lading vp the honey, 



' 7^] 

>L 2] 

172 


176 


180 


184 


188 


192 


J96 


200 
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3- 25 

To her vnguarded the Weazell (Scot) 


Comes fneakmg, and lb Ibcks her Princely Egges, 


Playing the Moule m abfence of the Cat, 


To tame and hauocke more then fhe can eate 

174 can'] ean 2 

Evet It followes then, the Cat muH llav at home, 

175 then] ihm 

Yet that is but a cmiVd necefsity. 


Since we haue lockes to fafegard neceffanes. 


And pretty traps to catch the petty theeues 


While that the Armed hand doth fight abioad. 


Th’aduiled head defends it felfe at home. 


For Gouernment, though high, and low, and lower. 


Put into parts, doth keepe m one confent. 


Congreeing in a fall and natural ciofe. 

183 ] cloze 2 

Like Muficke 


Cant Therefore doth heauen diuide 


The fbate of man 111 diuers fundlions, 


Setting endeuour in continual motion 


To which IS fixed as an ayme or butt. 


Obedience for lb worke the Hony Bees, 


Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 


The Ad of Order to a peopled Kingdome 


They haue a King, and Officers of forts. 


Wheie feme like Magiftrates coned at home 


Others, like Mei chants venter Trade abroad * 

194 ] vent me 

Otiiers, like Souldiers armed in their flings. 


Make boote vpon the Summers Veluet buddes 


Which pillage, they with merry march bung home 

197 ] viarlch 2, 3 

To the Tent-1 oyal of their Emperor 


Who bailed m his Maieflies furueyes 


The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold, 

200 ] Mason 

The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony, 


The poore Mechamcke Porteis, crowding in 


Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate 


h 2 The 
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132 ] sad-ey'd 3 


138 ] sel/e-sea 3 


155-6 ] One line in 3, 


77i’ 2 the 3 


The fad eyde luHice with his furly humme^ 

Deliuering vp to executors pale^ 

the lazy caning Drone 
This I infer, that ao adtions once a foote. 

May all end in one moment 

As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, flye to one marke 
As many feuerall wayes meete in one towne 
As many frelh ftieames run m one felfe lea 
As many lines dole in the dyall centei 
So may a thoufaiid adions once a foote, 

End m one moment, and be all well borne without defcdt 
Therefore my Liege to Fiana^ 

Diuide your happy England into feme. 

Of which take you one quaiter into Fiance, 

And you withall, lhall make all Galiia lliake 
If we with thrice that power lett at home. 

Cannot defend oui owne dooie from the dogge. 

Let vs be beaten, and fioni henccfoith iofe 
The name of pollicy and haidinclle 

Ki, Call in the mclfcnger lent fi5 the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble liiiewes of out land, 

Fraim being ouis, weelc bung it to oiii awe, 

Oi breake it all in peeces 


^ 3 % 


Eyther oiii Chionicles lhal with full moutli Ipeak 
Fieely of our ads, 

Oi elfe like toongleHc mutes 
Not worflnpt with a papei Epitaph 

Entei Thamhajjadon from Fiance, 


^6 


140 


144 




I Iti 


1 ^ 6 ' 
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/-] 

ij, i] The fad-ey’d luftice with his lurly humme^ 
j Deliuenng ore to Executors pale 

The lazie yaw ning Drone I this inferre^ 

That many things hauiog full reference 
208 To one confent^ nia} w orke contranoufly. 

As many Arrow es loofed feuerall wayes 

Come to one marke . as many wayes meet in one towne^ 

As many frefh fhream es meet m one fait fea , 

212 As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center 
So may a thoufand adtions once a foote^ 

And m one purpofe^ and be all well borne 
Without defeat Therefoie to Fiance, my Liege, 

216 Diuide your happy England into fomej 

Whereof, take you one quarter into Fiance, 

And you wnthall fliall make all Gallia lhake 
If w^e with thrice Inch powers left at home, 

220 Cannot defend our owme doores from the dogge. 

Let vs be w^’orried, and our Nation lofe 
The name of hardinelfe and policie 

King Call in the JMelfengers fent from the Dolphin 
224 Now aie we well refolu’d, and by Gods helpe 224 alls, 4 

And yours, the noble linew-es of our powei, 

France being ours, weed bend il to our Awe, 

Or breake it all to peeces. Or theie weed fit, 

228 (Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 

Ore Fiance, and all hei (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes) 

Or lay thefe bones m an vmvorthy Vrne, 

Tomblelfe, wath no remembiance ouer them 
23 2 Either our Hihory fliall w ith full mouth 

Speake freely of our A(ds, or elfe our graue 
Like Turkilh mute, fliall haue a tonguelelTe mouth. 

Not woiRiipt with a waxen Epitaph 

Enter Amhajfadars of France 


L 
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isS,] prepard 3. Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleafure. 

For we heare your comming is from him. 

Amlafa. Pleafeth your Maieftie to giue vs leaue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge : 

Or fhall I fparingly (hew a farre oft’. 

The Dolphins pleafure and our EmbalTage ? 

Yiing. We are no tyrant, but a Chriftian King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubiedl. 

As are our wretches fettered in our prifons. [166. A 4] 

Therefore freely and with vncurbed boldnefle 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 

Amlqf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you clayme certaine Townes in France, 

From your predecelTor king Edward the third. 

This he retumes. 

He faith, theres nought in France / 

that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne ; / you cannot reuel into Dukedomes there : / 
Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudy. 

This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 

Delires to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
Heare no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 

King. What treafure Vncle ? 

Exe. Tennis balles my Liege. 

King. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 

Your meftage and his prefent we accept : 

WThen we haue matched our rackets to thefe balles, 

184,] plaj> him suck 3. We will by Gods grace play fiich a fet. 

Shall ftrike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with luch a wrangler. 
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J )I 

Now are we well prepar’d to know the pleafure 


, 

Of our faire Colin Dolphin for we heare. 



Your greeting is from him^ not from the King 

Ami May’t pleafe your Maiellie to giue vs leaue 


208 

Freely to render \vhat we haue m charge 


ff 

Or fhall we fpanngly lliew you farre olf | 

The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafsie 

242] meainn^ 

Kmg We are no Tyiant, but a Chrihian King, 


-H4 

Vnto whofe grace our pafsion is as fubied 


i 248 

As is our wretches fettred in oui prifons. 

Therefore with franke and with vn curbed plainnelTe, 

Tell vs the Dolphins miiide. 

Ami Thus than in few 


1 

1 

i 

I 

M 232 

Your Highnelfe lately fending into France, 

Did claime fome certame Dukedumes, in the right 

Of your great PredeceiTor, King Edivard the third 

In anfwei of which claime, the Prince our Matter 


1 

Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth. 

And bids you be aduis’d There s nought in France, 


i 

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne 


\ 

You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there 


He therefore fends you meeter for your fpirit 


260 

This Tun of Treafure, and in lieu of this, 

Defires you let the dukedomes that you claime 

Heare no more of you This the Dolphin fpeakes 


264 

King What Tiealure Vncle^ 

Exe Tennis balles, my Liege 

Km, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs, 

His Prefent, and your pames we thanke you foi 


i68 

When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles, 

We will 111 Fiance (by Gods grace) play a fet, 

Shall finke his fathers Crowne into the hazaid 

Tell him, he hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler, 

1 
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190 ] valm'd 


195 ] ui the ihone 3 

196 ] ijoe hane 3 

197 lide\ like 

198 wiiJi] om 2, 
therewith 3 


21 1 nght/ull'] 7 tghi ^ 


That all the Courts of F) ance ihall be difhirbd with chafes. 
And we vndeiiland him well, how he comes oie vs 
With our wilder dayes, / not meafnimg what vfe we made 
of them / 

We neuer valued this poore feate of England 
And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence 
As tis common feene / that men are meiiieft when they are 
fiom home / 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our Bate, 

Be like a King, mightie and comraaund, 

When we do lowfe vs m throne of France 
Eorthis haue we laid by our Maiehie 
And plodded lide a man for woikmg dayes 
But we will rife there with fo full ot gloiy^ 

That we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

I ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, / (hones, / 

And tell him this, / his mock hath turnd his banes to gun 

[201 A4 v] 

And Ins foule Ihall hi fore charged for the wahfull / 

(vengeance 

That fliall fiye from them / For this his raocke / 

Shall mocke many a wife out of then deare husbands 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Cahles downe, 

I fome are yet vngotten and vnboine, 

That lhali haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lyes all within the will of God, / to whom we doo 

(appeale, 

And in whofe name / tel you the Dolphin we are coming on / 
To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a nghtfull caufe fo get you hence, and tell your Piince, 
His left will fauour but of ihallow wit. 

When thoufands weepe, more then did laugh at it. 

Conuey them with fafe conduct fee them hence. 
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)L 2] 

That all the Courts of France ill be diibirb’d 

With Chaces And we \Tiderftand him well. 

How he comes oVe -v s with our wilder dares. 


272 

Not meafunng r hat vie we made of them 

We neuer valew’d this poore feate of England, 

And therefore liumg hence, did gme our ielfe 



To barbarous licenfe As tis euer common. 

275 And 

eiier\ om 3, 4 

276 

That men are mem eft, \s lieu they are from home 

Bat tell the Dolphin, I keepe my State, 

Be like a King, and Ihew my fayle of GreatnelTe, 

Wlien I do rowfe me 111 my Throne of France 

0 

00 

For that I haiie layd by my Maieftie, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes 

But I u ill rife there with fo full a glorie, 

That I will dazle all the eyes of Fiance, 


284 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blmde to looke on vs, 

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his 

Hath turn’d his balles to Gun-ftones, and his fonle 

Shall ftand fore charged, for the waftefull \engeance 


288 

That iliall flye with them for many a thoufand idows 

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer husbands , 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes,mock Caftles downe 



And fome are yet vngotten and vnborne. 

291 yet\ zi2, 3 

292 

That ftial haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this Ives all within the wil of God, 

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name 

Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on. 


296 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightfull hand 111 a w el-hallow’d caufe 

So get you hence in peace And tell the Dolphin, 

His left will fauour but of fliallow wit. 


300 

When thoufaiids weepe more then did laugh at it 



Coiiuey them with fafe condudt Fare you well 

Exeunt Ainlajfadors, 

301 you] ye 3, 4 




33 TIieChorucJeHiftoyieofHemijtlieJift Qumto ^6oo [act i sc 3 


Exe This was a merry melfage 

King We hope to make the fender blufli at it 


Therfore let oui colle^^i5 for the wars be foone pionided 


For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his fathers / 

(doore 

Therefore let eueiy man now taske his thought, / 

That this fane adtion may on foote be hi ought 

Exeunt onmes. 
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[col 2 I Ere This was a merry MelTage 

Ki ug We hope to make the Sender blalli at it 
304 Thercfure, my Lords^ omit no happy ho\^re, 

That may gme fiirth’rance to our Expedition 
For ^^e haue now no thought in vs but France, 

Sane thofe to God, that mnne before our bufinelTe 
308 Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres 
Be foone coUedted, and all things thought vpon. 

That may ith reafonable fwiftnelTe adde 
More Feathers to our W mgs for God before, 

312 Wee’le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought. 

That this faire Adion may on foot be brought Exeunt. 

[II ] FlonriJIi Enter Choi us 

Now all the Youth of England are on fire. 

And hi ken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes 

Now thnue the Armorers, and Honors thought 3 ] Bomur'$i, ^ 

4 Reign es folely m the bieafi: of euery man 
They fell tlie Pafiure now, to buy the HoiTe, 

Follo\\ing the Mirror of all Chrillian Kings, 

With winged heeles, as Englilh Meicunes 
8 For now fits Expectation in the Ayre, 

And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Point, 

With Crownes Impenall, Crown es and Coronets, 

Promis’d to Haiiy, and his followers 
12 The Fiench aduis’d by good intelligence 
Of this molt dreadfull pieparation. 

Shake in their feaie, and with pale Pollicy 
Seeke to diuert the Englilli purpofes. 

1 6 O England Modell to thy inward Greatneffe, 

Like little Body with a mightie Heart 

What 


h 


3 
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Enter Nim and Baidolfe. 


1] God vwrroiv 2, Good 
moDow 3 

2] Goodmunmv^ 


Bar, Godmorrow Corporal 1 Nim, 

Nim Godmoiiow Licftenant BaidoJfe, 

Bar Wliat is antient PiUoll and thee friends yet ^ 


Nin I cannot tellj things mull be as they may 
I daie not fight, but I will wmke and hold out mine lion 
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[.JL l] 




40 


I] 


W hat m^ghtil: thou do, that lioiicar Vvould thee do, 
ere ail thy children kinde and naturail 
But lee, thy fault Fiance hath m thee found out, 

A nelt of hollow bofomes, \^hich he biles 
\\ ith treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men 
One, Futhaid Earle of Cambridge, and the lecond 
Hetuy Lord Suoope of Majltam^ and the third 
Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

Haue for the Gilt of France (0 guilt indeed) 

Condrm’d Confpiracy ith fearefull France, 

And by their hands, this grace of Kings mull dye 
If Hell and Treafon hold their promiies. 

Ere he take fhip for France, and in Southampton 
Linger your patience on, and wee’l digeE 
Th’abufe of dillance , force a play 
The fumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed, 

The King is fet from London, and the Scene 
Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton, 

There is the Play-hoiife now, there mull you lit, 

And thence to France diall we conuey you fafe. 

And bring you backe Charming the narrow leas 
To glue you gentle PalTe for if we may, 

Wee’l not offend one llomacke with our Play. 

But till the King come foith, and not till then, 

Vnto Southampton do we Ihift our Scene Exit 

Enter Corporal I jTyrny and Lieutenant Bardolfe. 

Bar Well met Coiporall Nyni 

Kyrn Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe 

Bar What, are Ancient Pijtoll and you friends yet ^ 

Nym For my part, I care not I fay little but when 
time Biall feme, theie Biall be fmiles, but that fhall be as 
it may I dare not fight, but I will winke and holde out 


25 ] Gfav 3. 4 


28 ] dye, 

30 ] 4 

31 ] taJd 3, 4 


34 Lom]/o} 3, 4 


42 ] Southamto'i 3 
tje do 3, 4 

Xyni] Nim [and 
thioughout] 3, 4 






36 The Chomcle HiftoJie of Hemij thejijt. Qumto 1600 [act 11 sc i 


6 "] 'Tis Uuuil 


9 ] Quickly 

10 ] iroth-phghi 3 


14 ] there's 3 


20 iny'\ the 2 


3 It IS a fimple onej but what tho ^ it w^ill feme to tolte cheefe^ 

And it will endure cold as an other mans fwoid will^ 

And theres the humor of it 

Bar Yfaith miftreffe quickly did thee gieat wiong, 

For thou weart troth plight to her [10 B ] 

Nim I mud: do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mare, 

Yet fheel plod, and fome fay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and theie is the humour of it 

Bat Come yfaith. He bellow a breakfad: to make Piftoll 
And thee friendes What a plague lliould we can le kniues 
To cut oui owne throates [11 83-4 tol ] 

Nun, Yfaith He hue as long as I may, thats the certame of it 
And when I cannot hue any longer. He do as I may. 

And theres my reft, and the randeuous of it. 


21 ] Good moi } otu 3 


28 honest] om 3 


31 ] Nim^ 


[Fol 11 41-2 p 39] 


Enter Pifloll arid Hojies ^uicldy. Jus wife 
Bar. Godmorrow ancient Pistoll 
Here comes ancient Pistolf I prithee Nun be quiet 
Nim How do you my Hofle ^ 

Pist, Bafe Haue, called: thou me hofte ^ 

Now by gads lugges I fweaie, I fcorne the title. 

Nor {hall my Nell keepe lodging 
PIqfl No by my troath not I, 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcoie honed: gctlewome 
That hue honeilly by the prick of their needle, 

But It IS thought fliaight we keepe a bawdy-hoiife 
O Lord heeres Coipotall Ami, now hiall 
We haue wilfdl adultry and murther committed 
Good Corpoiall Nim {hew the valour of a man, 

And put vp your fword. |1 Nun, Pudi. 


8 


12 


i6 


20 


24 


28 


3a 
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I ACT II SC. I ] The Life of Henty the Fift Folio 162^. 

[p* 7 3] ; 

[col. i] I niine yron it is a finiple one^ but what though^ It will 7 j uut 3, 4 

8 tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans 

fword will and there’s an end 

Bar I will bellow a breakfalt to make you friendes 
and \^ee’l bee all three fworne brothers to France Let’t u] Lets 4 
12 be fo good Corporall N'ym 

i\^ 7/7 Faith, I will hue fo long as I may, that’s the cer- 
tame of it and w^hen 1 cannot hue any longer, I will doe 
as I may That is my reft, that is the rendeuous ot it 15 1 rendezvous 4 

16 Bar It IS certame Corporal!, that he is marryed to 
Nell Quick fi/, and certainly Ihe did you wrong, for you 
w^ere troth-plight to her. 

Nyju I cannot tell. Things muft be as they may men 
20 may fteepe, and they may haue their throats about them 
at that time, and fome fay, kniues haue edges It muft 
be as It may, though patience be a tyred name, yet Qiee 
will plodde, there muft be Conclulions, w^ell, I cannot 
24 tell 

Euter PiftoUi ^ Quickly 

Bar Heere comes Ancient Bijloll and his wnfe good 
Corporall be patient heere How now mine Hoafte Bi- 

ftoin 

28 Pift^ Bafe Tyke, caFft thou mee Hofte, now by this 
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme nor lhall my Nel keep 
Lodgers. 

Hoft No by my troth, not long For w^e cannot lodge 
32 and boaid a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that hue 
honeftly by the piicke of their Needles, but it will bee 
thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight 0 welliday 
Lady, if he be not hewne now, we ftiall fee wnlful adulte- 
36 ry and murlher committed 

Bar Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nothing 
heere. Nym, Pilh 
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_ ^ 
Pijl What doll thou pufli^ thou piichcaid cui 

ofIfelaiuP 36 

Nim Will you iliog ofF^ I would liaue you folus 
Pist Solus egiegious dog, 

that folus in thy thiote, 

And in thy lungs, and which iswoife, within 

Thy meffull mouth, I do letoit that folus / in thy .fo 

Bowels, and in thy law, peidie foi I can talke, / 

And Pistolls flalhing fiiy cock is vp 

43 ] 2 Nim I am not Bay Z'q/bm, you cannot comm e me 

I haue an humour Pistoll to knock you indifferently well, 44 
And you fall foule with me Pistoll ^ j He fcoure you with my 
Rapiei in faire termes / If you will walke off a little, / [45 ^ 

He prick your guts a litle 111 good teimes. 

And theies the humour of it. 48 

Pijl O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 

/ The Graue doth gape, and gioanmg 
Death is neare, / theiefoie e\all / 

Tliei/ dr awe 

Pa? Heaie me, he that ilrikcs the hid blow, 32 

He kill him, as I am a foiildiei 
Pist An oath of mickle might, and fuiy fliall abate. 

Nim He cut yoiii thioat at one time 01 an othei / m fane 
And theies the humoi of it / (teimc.s, 36 

Pist Couple gorge is the word, I thee defie agen 
A damned hound, thinkft thou my fpoufe to get > 

No, to the powdeimg tub of infamy. 

Fetch foith the lazai kite of Cicfides kinde, 

Doll Teai-flieete, flie by name, and liei cfpowrc 


60 ] lazai kite 2 


6q 
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39 


[P 73] ' 

[lol 2] Piji Pilli for thee, Illand dogge thou prickeard cm 
40 I of Illand 

Hojh Good Corporall Xym diew thy valor, and put 
yp your f\\ord ^ 11 33-4 p 36 ] 4^ 4 

Nym Will you Hiogge off^ I would haue )ou folus 
44 Fiji Solus, egregious dog^ 0 Viper mIc, The folub 

in thy mofr meruailous face, the folus in thy teedi, and 45 ] may-vellous 3, 4 

m thy throate, and in thy hatefiili Lungs, yea in thy hlaw 
perdy, and which is worfe, within thy nallie mouth I 
48 do retort the folus m thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi- 
Jiols cocke is vp, and flafhing fire will follow. 

Nym I am not Barlafon^ you cannot coniure mee I 
haue an humor to knocke you mdiifereiitly well If you 
52] grow-- fowle wnth me Piftoll, I will fcoure you wuth my 
Rapier, as I may, m fayre tearmes. If you would walke 
off, I would pricke your guts a little m good teaimes, as 
I may, and thaf s the humor of it 

Pijt O Biaggard \ile, and damned furious wught. 

The Gi aue doth gape, and doting death is neere. 

Therefore exhale 

Bar Heare me, heare me what I fay Hee that Rrikes 
the firfi: firoake. He run him vp to the hilts, as I am a fol- 
dier 

PiJi An oath of miclde might, and fuiy iliall abate 
Gme me thy fifi, thy fore-foote to me gme Thy fpirites 63 
64 are mofi: tall 

Nijm I wall cut thy throate one time or other in fane 
termes, that is the humor of it 

PftoU Couple a goigCj that ib the \\uiu i u^ixe aiee a- 
CH game 0 hound of Greet, thmk’fi: thou my fpoufe to gel^ 

No, to the fpitlle goe, and fiom the Poudimg tub of in- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Ci (fids kinde, JDoIl 
Teaie-fieete, Ihe byname, and hei efpoufe I haue, and I 


5 ^ 


60 


70 ] Laser Kit 4 
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I liaue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the oneJy Ihe and Paco, there it is inough 

Enter the Boy 

Boy, Hoftes you muft come ftraight to my maifter. 

And you Hofl Pistol 1 j Good Banloife 

66 ] warning 3 

Put thy nofe betweene the Iheetes, / and do the office of a 

(warming pan / 

Host By my troath heele yeeld the ciow a pudding one 

(of thefe dayes 

He go to him, husband youle come ^ 

Bar Come PistolL be friends. 

Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not / be 

Enemies with me too / 

72 ] hethng 3 

Ni I fhal haue my eight fhillings I woon of you 

at beating^ 

Fiji Bafe is the ilaue that payes 

Nim That now I will haue, and theres the humor of it 
Fif, As manhood lhall compound They diaw. 

Bar He that Hi ikes the hiH blow, 

He kill him by this fword 

pyi Sword IS an oath, and oalhes muH haue tlieii courfe. 

C78 B 2] 

79 ] betimg 3 

Nim I fliall haue my eight fliillings I wonne of you at 
beating ^ 

Pf, A noble ffialt thou haue, and leaclie pay. 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee, 

82 and'\ oui 3 [Probably 

And fnendfliip ffiall combmd and biotheihood 

press error lor ou) ] 

He hue by Nim as Nm Hiall hue by me 

84 ] Butler 2 

Is not this luft ^ for I fhall Sutler be 

Vnto the Campe, and profit will occiue. 


84 




ACT II SC 1 ] The Life of He in ^ the Fft. Folio 1623 


41 


7 ]] 


80 


84 


92 


96 


100 


will hold the Quondam Quicliely for the onely iliee and 
PaiLca, there’s enough to go to. 

Enter the Boy 

Boy Mine Hoaft PiftoUf you mull come to my May- 
ller, and your HoftelTe He is very licke, & would to bed 
Good Banlolfe, put thy face betweeiie his tlieets^ and do 
the Office of a Warming-pan Faith, he’s very ill 
Bard Away you Rogue. 

Hojl By my troth he’l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
of thefe dayes the King has kild his heart Good Huf- 
band come home prefently Evit 

Bar Come, lhall I make you two friends Wee mull 
to France together why the diuel Ihould we keep kniues 
to cut one anothers throats ^ [11 16-17 Quarto ] 

Pf Let floods ore-fwell, and fiends for food howde 
on 

Nyvi You’l pay me the eight Ihillings I won of you 
at Betting'^ 

Pift Bafe IS the Slaue that payes. 

Nym. That now I wil haue that’s the humor of it. 

Piji As manhood lhal compound p^lh home Diaiv 
Bard By this fword, hee that makes the first thrull. 
He kill him By this fword, I wil 
Pi, Sword IS an Oath, & Oaths mufi: haue their courfe 
Bar, Coporall Nym, & thou wilt be friends be frends, 
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to pie- 
thee put vp 

PiJi. A Noble lhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 
Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendflnppe 
fliali combyne, and brotherhood. He hue by Nijmme, & 
Nymme lhall hue by me, is not this mfi:^ For I fhal Sut- 
ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will accrue Giue mee 
thy hand. 

h 3 Nym 


76 hi s'] the 3, 4 

77 ] IVarmni^-man 3, 4 


8t ho,nt \ oni 3, 4 


96 to] tea 


100-1 ] Kimme 2 
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Nm I £hall haue my noble ^ 

Pist In calh moft tinly paid. 

Nun Why theies the humour of it 
Enter Hoftes 

Hqftes As euer you came of men come iiij 
Sir lohn poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning tafhan contigian feuei^ tis wondeifull 


Fist Let vs condoli the knight for lamkins we will Hue 

Exeunt ovmes. 

Enter Exeter and Gloster 

Glojl Before God my Lord^ his Grace is too bold to trufl 
thefe traytors 

Exe They fiialbe apprehended by and by. 


8 1 winde ts 3 


Glost, I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 
That he Ihould for a forrame pmfe^ to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trecheiy. 

Exe O the Loid of Mafsham 

Enter the King and thee Loids, 

King Now iirs the windes faiie^, and we wil abooid ; 
My Loid of Cambridge, and my Lord of Mafiham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giuc me your thoughts, 


83 


92 


[ii: 


4 


8 
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Nym I lhall haue my Noble^ 

Fiji In cailij moft mftly p?yd 

Nym Wellj then that the humor of’t 
Entei Hojtcffe 

Ho/t As euer you come of womeii;, come 111 quickly 
to hi loJin A poore heart, hee is fo hiak’d of a biiinmg 
quotidian Tertian, that it is mod: lamentable to behold 
Sweet men, come to him 

Nym The King hath run bad humors on the Knight 
that’s the euen of it 

Pf. Nym, thou hall fpoke the right, his heart is fra- 
6 ted and corroborate 

Nym The King is a good King, but it mud; bee as it 
may he padTes fome humors, and carreei es 

Pf Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekins) we 
will hue 


106 1 S 


T07 ] (,f 


43 


[I] 2] 


4 


8 


13 


Enter Exeter, Bedfoid, ^ JFeftmeiland 
Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to trud thefe traitors 
Eve They diall be apprehended by and by 
JFcf How fmooth and euen they do bear themfelnes, 
As if allegeance m their bofomes fate 
Crowned with faith, and condant loyalty 

Bed The King hath note of all that they intend. 

By interception, which they dreame not of 
Eve Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d with giacious fauouis , 
That he fliould for a forraigne purfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery 

Sound Ti limpets, 

Entei the King, Scioope, Cambridge, and Gray 
King, Now fits the winde faire, and we will abooid 
My Lord of Camhidge, and my kmde Lord of Mafiam, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me youi thoughts 


4 J if all allegiance 3, 4 
5] royally 4 

7] zniei apt 1071 ^ 

9 ] lull'd 3, 4 
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Do you not tlunke the powei we beaie with vs, 

Will make vs conqueiors in the held of France ^ 

Majlm No doubt my Liege, if each man do his bed 

[13 B 2 v] 


Cam Neuer was Monaich bettei feared and loued then 
IS your maieftie. 


rg ] omitted 3 


Gray Euenthofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue fteeped their galles 111 honey foi youi hike 

Kmg, We therefore haue great caufe of thankiulnelTc, 
And jQiall forget the office ot our hands 
Sooner then reward and merit, 

According to their caufe and worthinelfe* 

Mcifha So feruice ffiall with heeled hnewes Ihinc, 

And labour ffiall refreffi it felfe with hope 
To do your Giace incellant feiuice. 

King Vncle ol Exeter, 

enlaigc the man 

Committed yefteiday, that ray led againh om pci Ton, 

We confider it was the hcate of wine that fet him on. 

And on his moie aduice we paidon him 

Majha That is meicie, but too much fecuiilie 
Let him bee puniffit Soueiaigne, / lead the example ol 
Bleed moie ot fuch a kmde / (him, 

King O let vs yet be meicitull. 


1 2 


16 


20 


2 ^ 


2tS 
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[col j] 
16 


20 


H 


28 


32 


3 ^ 


40 
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Thmke you not that the powres we beaie with vs 
Will cut their palTage through the force of France ^ 
Doing the execution, and the ade, 

For which we bane in head alfembled them 

Scro No doubt my Liege, if each man do his heft 
King I doubt not that, iince we are well perfwaded 
We cany not a heart with \s from hence, 

That growes not in a faire content with ours 
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wilh 
SuccelTe and Conqueft to attend on vs 

Cam Neuer was Monarch better fear’d and lou’d, 
Then is your Maieity , there’s not I thmke a fubiedt 
That fits m heart-greefe and vneafinelfe 
Vnder the fv eet lhade of your gouernment 

Kni True thole that were your Fathers enemies, 
Haue fteep’d their gauls m hony, and do ferue you 
With hearts create of duty, and of zeale. 

King We tlierefore haue great caufe of than kf nines. 
And Ihall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner then quittance of delert and merit. 

According to the w eight and worthmelfe 

Sao So feiuice fhall with Heeled finewes toyle. 
And labour ihall retrelh it feife with hope 
To do your Grace incelTant feriuces 

King We Judge no ielfe Vnkle of Exeteiy 
Inlaige (he man committed yefterday, 

That layi’d agamft our perfon We confider 
It was exceffie ot Wine that fet him on. 

And on his more aduice, We pardon him. 

Scio, That’s mercy, but too mueh fecunty 
Let him be pumfli’d Soueiaigne, leafl example 
Ereed (by his fuiJei ance) more of fuch a kind 
King 0 let vs yet be mei ciffill 


25 ] was a 3, 4 


29 KinJGidy 4 

30 ] a'o obsuTJt. 3, 4 
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Cam So may yonr higlineire, and puniHi too. 

Gray. You tliew great meicie if you giue him life^ 

After the tafte of his correQioii, 

King Alas your too much care and loue of me 
36 ] against 3 ^1*0 heauy oiifons gainll the pooie wretch^ 

If iitle faults pioceeding on diftempei / fliould not bee 

(winked at^ / 

38 ] I apt toll 2 How lliould we ft: etch our eye, when capitall ciimes, 

39 ] di^cdcd 3 Chewed, fwallowed and difgefted, appeal e befoie vs 

39 ] appealed us ^ <2 Well yet cuLiige the man, tho Cambndge and the left 

In their deare loues, and tendei piefoiuation of oui ftaie. 
Would haae him punilht || Now to our Fienoh caufes. 

Who are the late Commiffioners ^ 

/ Cam Me one my Lord, / your highnelfe bad me aske foi 
It to day / [45 B 3] 

]\IaJ]i So did you me my Soueraigne 
Giay And me my Loid 

King, Then Richard Eaile of Cambridge theie is youis 
There is yonrs my Lord of Majham 

^ Thomas Giay knight of Noi tkmnberlanch / tins fame is 

Read them, and know we know your woithinelTe (yoms / 
Vnckle Exeter I will aboord to night 
Why how now Gentlemen, why change you coloiu ^ 

What fee you in thofe papers 

That hath fo chafed yonr blood 

out of appaiance^ 

Cam I do confelfe my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highnefie inercie 
Majh. To which w'^e all appeale 
King The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your owne reafons is forcflald and done; 


3 ^ 


36 


40 


44 


48 


52 
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[p 74] 

Cam So may your HighiielTe^ and yet punilh too 

Gie^ Sir, you Hiew great mercy if you giue him lifCj 

After the taite of much corredioii 

Ki}ig Alas, your too much ioue and care of me. 


[col 2] 


6 ^ 

Are heauy Onfons ’gamh this pooie wretch 

If little faults proceeding on diftempei, 

Shall not be w ink’d at, how lhall we ftretch oui eye 



When capitall crimes, chew’d, Iw allow’d, and digefled. 

55 ] dis^csted, 

56 

Appeare before ’vs ^ Weed yet inlarge that man. 

Though Camhidge, Scioope, and Giay, in their deere care 

And tender pieferuation of our perfun 

Wold haue him punilli’d And now to our Fiench caufes. 

56] Appeals^ 

6 q 

Who are the late Commillio'ners ^ 

Cam I one my Lord, 

Your HighnelTe bad me aske for it to day. 

Scro So did you me my Liege, 


^4 

Giay And I my Royall Soueraigne 

King. Then Ricfiai d Earle of Camlmidge, there is yours 



There yours Lord Scioope of Mq/Jianij and Su Knight 

66 ] Lot ds 2, 3 

4 


Gray of Nor thumhei land j this fame is yours 

68 

Reade them, and know I know your worthineffe 

My Lord of IFefunei land^ and Vnkle Exeter , 

We will abooid to night Why how now Gentlemen ^ 



What fee you m thofe papers, that you loofe 

71 ] lose 

72 

So much complexion ^ Looke ye how they change 

Their cheekes are paper Why, what reade you there, 



That haue fo cowarded and chac’d your blood 

74 hai(e\ hath 4 


Out of appaiance 

75 1 3. 

7 ^ 

Cam I do confelfe my fault. 

And do fubmit me to youi Highiielfe mercy. 

Gray, Scro To which we all appeale. 

King The mercy that was quicke in vs but late. 


80 

By your owue counfaile is fuppreft and kill’d 
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69 ] lUllt 2 

70 ] cOTispir'd 3 


73 haali] haik 


78 ] mtghtst have 3 

79 1 Would st ikon have 
pracU^de , vse ^ 3 


You mail not dare for diame to a^ke foi raercy^ 

For your owne confcience turiie vpon your bofomes^ 

As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 

See you my Princes^ and my noble Peeres, 

Thefe Enolidi raonfters 
My Lord of Cambridge heie^ 

You know how apt we were to grace him. 

In all things belonging to his honour 

And this vilde man hath for a fewe light crownes, 

Lightly confpired and fwouie vnto the praQifes ot Fiance 
To kill vs heie in Hampton To the which, 

This knight no lelfe in bountie bound to vs 
Then Camhulge is, haah hkewife fworiie. 

But oh what Ihall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruell ingratefull and inhumane creature, 

Thou that didft beare the key of ail my counfell. 

That knewft the very lecrets of my heart, 

That almoll mighteft a coyned me into gold, 

Wouldeft thou a pradtifde on me for thy vfe ; 

Can It be poliible that out of thee 

Should proceed one Iparke that might annoy my linger ^ 

[81 B 3 v] 

Tis fo llrange, that tho the truth doth liiowe as grofc 
As black fiom white, mine eye wil fcaiccly fee it. 


64 


68 


77- 




80 
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33 49 

Yoq muft not dare (for fliame) to talke of mercy. 


For your owne reafons tnrue into your bofomes. 


As dogs vpon their maifters, worrying you 


See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres, 


Thefe Englilh mongers My Lord of Camh idge heere, 


You know how apt our lone was, to accord 


To furmlli with all appertments 

87 ] finnish htm 3, 4 

Belonging to his flonour, and this man. 


Hath for a few light Crownes, lightly confpir’d 


And fwoine vnto the pradtiles of France 


To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which. 


This Knight no leffe for bounty bound to Vs 

92 ] us 

1 hen Cambridge is, hath likewife fworne But 0 , 


What lhall I fay to thee Lord Saoope, thou ciuell. 


Iiigratefull, fauage, and inhumane Creature ^ 


Thou that didft beare the key of all my counlailes, 


That knew’ft the very bottome of ray foule. 


That (almoiy might’ft haue coyn’d me into Golde, 


Would’ll thou haue pradtis’d on me. for thy vfe^ 


May It be pofsible, that forraigne hyer 


Could out of ihee extract one fparke of euill 


That might annoy my fingei* " Tis fo llrange, 


That though the truth of ixTifands olf as grolTe 

103 ] stand 

As blacke and white, my eye will fcaifely fee it 


Treafon, and murther, euer kept togethei, 


As two yoake diuels fworne to eytheis pmpofe, 


Working fo groffely m an naturall caufe. 

107 ati\ a 

That admiration did not hoope at them 


But thou (gamft all proportion) didft bring m 


Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther 

no a7id ai] and no 

And whatfoeuer cunning fend it was 


That wrought vpon thee fo prepofleroudy. 


Hath got the voyce in hell foi excellence 


And 



[p- 74] 

COL 2] 


84 


88 


92 


96 
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/ Their faults are open, / arrell them to tlie aiifwer of the lawe, / 84 

And God acquit them of their pradtifes 
Exe I arreit thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Richard, Earle of Cambridge . 



75 ] 

,.i] 


ii6 


120 


124 


128 


132 


136 


140 


144 


ACT II. sc 2] The Life of Heiinj the Fift Folio 16%'^ 51 | 

1 

And other dmels that fuggeft by treafons, 


Do botch and bungle \*p damnation, 


With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 


From glift’nng femblances of pietj^ 


But he that temper’d thee, bad thee ftand vp. 


Gaue thee no mftance why thou ihouldfi: do treafon, 


VnlefTe to dub tliee with the name of Traitor 


If that fame Daemon that hath gull’d thee thus, 


Should with his Ly on-gate walke the whole world. 


He might returne to vaflie Tartar backe. 

123 may 4 

And tell the Legions, I can neuer w in 


A foule fo ealie as that Engliflimans 


Oh, how haft thou with lealoulie infeded 


The fweetnefte of affiance^ Shew men dutiful 1 , 


Why fo didft thou feeme they graue and learned ^ 


Why fo didft thou Come they of Noble Family ^ 


Why fo didft thou Seerae they religious ^ 


Why fo didft thou Or are tliey fpare m diet, 


Free from grofte pafsion, 01 of mirth, or anger, 


Conftant in fpirit, not fwerumg with the blood, 


Garnifti’d and deck’d m modeft complement, 


Not woiking with the eye, without the eare. 


And but in purged ludgement trufting neither, 

136 J tndgemet 3 

Such and fo finely boulted didft thou feeme 


And thus thy fall hath left a kmde of blot, 


To make thee full fraught man, and beft indued 


With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee 

140 ] and 1 4 

For this reuolt of thine, me thuikes is like 


Another fall of Man Their faults are open, 


Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law, 


And God acquit them of their pradifes 


Exe I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of 


Bichard Earle of Camhndge 
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I areft tliee of high tieafon^ 

By the name of Hem y. Lord of MqfJiam 
I areft thee of high treafon^ 

/ By the name of Thomas Giay^ / knight of No) thumheiland / 
Mafh Our purpofes God luftly hath diftoueied. 

And I repent my fault moie then my deaths 
Which I befeech your maieflie forgiue^ 

Altho my body pay the price of it. 


96 ] mcfcie 2 -imrcy 3 

97 ] coisptr’d 3 

98 ] froclaimd 3 . 


King God quit you in his mercy / Heare your fentence / 
You haue confpired agamft our royall peifon, 
loyiied with an enemy proclaimed and fixed 
And fio his coffers lecemed the golden earnefi: of our death 


104 ] Get you hence, 


Touching our perfon we feeke no redrelfe 
But we our king domes fafetie mufi: fo tender 
Whofe mine you haue fought^ 

That to our lawes we do dehuer you (death. 

Get ye therefore hence poore nnferable creatures to youi 
/ The laffe wheieof, God in hib mercy giue you 


88 


92 


96 


100 


104 





ACT IT SC 2 ] The Life of He my the Fft. Folio 16SJ3. 
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[p- 

COL l] 

I arrefl: thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 


148 

Lord Scroope of Marjham 


15a 

I arrefi: thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northnnlerland, 

Scro, Our purpofes, God luflly hath difcouer d. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 



Which I befeech ypur HighneiTe to forgme. 

Although my body pay the price of it 

Cam For me, the Gold of France did not feduce, 

Although I did admit it as a motme. 



The fooner to elFed what I intended * 

But God be thanked for preuention, 

Which m fufferance heartily will reioyce. 

159 ] Whzck I in 

160 

Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee 

160 and you] om 3, 4 

M 

Gray Neuer did faithfiill fubied more reioyce 

At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 

Then J do at this houre loy ore my felfe, 

Preuented from a damned enterpnze ^ 


168 

My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne 

King God quit you in his mercy. Hear your fentence 

You haue confpir’d againft Our Royall perfon, 
loyn’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and from Ins Coffers, 



Receyu’d the Golden Earneft of Our death * 

Wherein you would haue fold your King to llaughter. 

His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude. 

171. fo] of 

172 

His Subiedfs to opprefsion, and contempt. 


1^6 

And his whole Kingdome into defolation * 

Touching our perfon, feeke we no reuenge. 

But we our Kmgdoraes fafety uiuft fo tender, 

Whofe mine you fought, that to her Lawes 

176 ] you thru sought, 


We do delmer you. Get you therefore hence, 

(Poore miferable wretches) to your death 

The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue 





54 
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(amiffe / 

Patience / to endure, and true repentance of all your deeds 
Beare them hence. Exit three Lords 

Now Lords to France. The eiiterpnfe whereof, 

Shall be to you as vs, luccefiiueiy. 


108 


Since God cut off 

this dangerous treafon lurking in our way 


Hosier 3 
1 ] Staines 2 . 


Cheerly to fea, the lignes of war aduance : 

No King of England, if not King of France Exit omnes 112 

[112. B 3] 

^ Enter Nim, Piftoll, Bardolfe^ IToJies and a Boy. [II 

Hojl I prethy fweete heart, / let me bring thee fo farre as 
‘ {Stanes / 

Fiji. No far, no fur 

Bar. Well fir lohn is gone God be with him. 


5 ] chrtiomhd 2 


Hoji I, he IS in Arthors bolom, if euer any were 
He went away as if it were a crylombd childe, 
Betweene twelue and one, 
lull at turning of the tide 
His nofe was as fharpe as a pen 
For when I faw him fumble with the flieetes. 

And talk of doures, and fmile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 

How now fir hhn quoth I ’ 

And he cryed three tinaes, God, God, God, 


4 


8 


12 
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[p- 7 J] 

[col. 2] 

You patience to mdure^ and true Repentance 


Of all jour deare offences. Beare them hence. Exit. 

181 ] Exeunt 

184 

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof 

Shall be to you as vs^like glorious. 

We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre, 


Since God fo gracioully hath brought to light 

This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way^ 

186 ] way 2 way 3, 4. 


To hinder our beginnings We doubt not now. 

187.] beginning'. 

188 

But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way. 

188 

192 

Then forth, deare Countreymen Let vs deliuer 

Our Puiifance into the hand of God, 

Putting It fhaight in expedition. 

Chearely to Sea,the fignes of Warre aduance. 


No King of England,if not King of France. Flouri/k 

193. Flounsi] Exeunt 

[n. 3 ] 

Enter Piftoll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and HoJieJJe 


HoJieJJe Try thee honey fweet Husband, let me bring 

I,] honey, 3, 4 


thee to Staines. 

PiJlolL No for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 

3, 6 ] yeme 3, 4 

4 

be blythe* Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Veincb* Boy, brifsle 



thy Courage vp * for Falfiqffe hee is dead, and wee mufl: 
erne therefore. 

Bard Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is. 

7,] whereto' ere 4 

8 

eyther in Heauen, or in HeU. 



Hqflejfe. Nay fure, hee’s not in Hell hee’s m Arthurs 
Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome ; a made a 

10 made a\ made 3, 4. 


finer end, and went away and it had beene any Chriftome 

11] Christom^ 

la 

Child . a parted eu’n iufi betweene Twelue and One, eu’n 

12 eu'n lust’] just 3, 4 

16 

at the turning o’th’Tyde for after I faw him fiimble with 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin- 
gers end, I knew there was but one way for his Nofe was 
as lharpe as a Pen, and a Table of greene fields How now 

16 1 gmn yields 3 green 
Fields 4. 


Sir John (quoth I what man ^ be a good cheare fo a 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times . now I, 
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i6 at\ on 3 


19 anf^ om 3 
20] cryeda 


24 he sed"] sed 3 
nsie 3. 


Now I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need 

Then he bad me put more cloathes at bis feete 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any flone , 

And to his knees, and they were as cold as any flone 
And fo vpward, and vpward, and all was as cold as any tloue. 
Nim. They fay he cnde out on Sack 
Hqfl, I that he did 
Boy* And of women 
Hoji No that he did noh 

Boy Yes that he did and he fed they were diuels incarnat 


HoJl Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued 
Nim Well he did cry out on women 


31 Jire]om 3 


38 ] notie^ the 'toot Id z. 


40 1 hold fast 3 


Uofi Indeed he did m fome fort handle women. 

But then he was rumaticke, / and talkt of the whore of 

{Babylon [ 

Boy. Hoftes do you remember he faw a Flea Hand 
Vpon Ba'idolfes Nofe, and fed it was a black foule 
Burning m hell fire [3 ^ B 3 v] 

Bar. Well, God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got m his feruice. 

Nim Shall we fhog off > 

The king wil be gone from Southampton. 

Fiji. Cieare vp thy cnftalles, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueables, 

Trufl: none the word is pitch and pay ’ 

Mens words are wafer cakes. 

And holdfaft: is the only dog my deare- 
Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor. 


I 
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57 


[p 75] 

[col 2] 
ao 


24 


28 


32 




40 


44 


48 


to comfort him, bid him a fhould not tliinke of God, I 
hop’d there was no neede to trouble himfelfe with any 
fuch thoughts yet • fo a bad me lay more Clothes on his 
feet I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they 
were as cold as any ftone . then I felt to his knees, and fo 
vp-peer’d, and vpward, and all was as cold as any Hone 

Niin They fay he cryed out of Sack. 

Hofte^e I, that a did 

Bard. And of Women 

Hqftejfe Nay, that a did not, 

Bot/ Yes that a did, and faid they were Denies incar- 
nate. 

Woman A could neuer abide Carnation, ’twas a Co_ 
lour he neuer hk’d 

Boy A faxd once, tlie Deule would haue him about 
Women 

HoJieJJe A did in fome fort (indeed) handle Women 
but then hee was rumatique, and talk’d of the Whore of 
Babylon 

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea Hicke vpon 
Bardolphs Nofe, and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
in Hell 

Bard. Well, the fuel! is gone tliat maintain’d that fire 
that’s all the Riches I got in his feruice 

Nim Shall wee fiiogg^ the King will be gone from 
Southampton 

Bifi. Come, let’s away My Lone, giue me ihy Lippes 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moueables Let Sences 
rule The wmrld is. Pitch and pay truH none for Oathes 
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-faH 
IS the onely Dogge My Ducke, therefore Caueto bee 
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chryfialls Yoke- 
fellowes in Armes , let vs to France, like Horfe 

leeches 


23 ] as auy\ as a 3, 4 

24.] upward {upwar'd 2) 
and upivard^ 3, 4, 

24 and alt] and om 3, 4 


39 ] and said 3, 4 
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I 


Touch her foft lips and part. 

Bar, Farewell hoftes. 

N%m, 1 cannot kis and theres the humor of it 44 

But adieu. 

Put, Keepe fafl: thy buggle boe. 

Eivit omnes. 

Enter King of France^ Bourbon, Dolphin, [H. J 

and others. 

King Now you Lords of Orleance, 

Of Bourhon, and of Berry, i 

You fee the King of England is not Back, 

For he is footed on this land alreadie. [1 149 fol. p. 67] ^ 


Dolphin, My gratious Lord, / tis meet we all goe 
And arme vs againB the foe . (fooith, / 





ACT II. SC 3.] The Life of Henry the Fift Folio i6a3. 59 

[p. 7 ^ 

[col. ll 

leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, the \ery blood to 



fucke. 

Boy And that’s bat vnwholefome food, they fay. 

Pi/?. Touch her foft mouth,and march 

Bard Farwell HoftetTe. 


6 o 

Am. I cannot kiffe, that is the humor of it: but 
adieu. 

pyi. Let Hufwifene appeare keepe clofe , I thee 
command. 



HoJieJJe. Farwell; adieu. Exeunt 

Flour iJJi. 

Flourish] om." 

[11.4] 

Enter the French King, the Dolphin, the Buies 


4 

of Berry and Britame 

King Thus comes the Eiiglilh with full power vpou vs. 

And more then carefully it vs concernes. 

To anfwer Royally m our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britame, 

4 ] Britain 3, 4- 

8 

Of Brabant and of Orleance, lhall make forth, 

And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwift dilpatch 

To lyiie and new repay re our Townes of Warre 

With men of courage, and with meanes defendant. 


12 

For England his approaches makes as fierce. 

As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe. 

It fits vs then to be as prouident, 

As feare may teach vs, out of late examples 


16 

Left by the fatal! and negleded Englifli, 

Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My mofi: redoubted Father, 

It IS mofi: meet we arrae vs ’gamfl: the Foe 



For Peace it felfe fiiould not fo dull a Kingdome, 

(Though War nor no kimwne Quarrel were m queftion) 

But that Defences, Mufters, Preparations, 

Should be maintain’d, affembled, and colledted. 
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10 hisud] troubled^ 


xs.selje,^ ora.-2. 


And view the weak & nckly parts of France • 

But let vs do it with no fliow of feare. 

No with no more, then if we heard 
England were bnfied with a Moris dance 
For my good Lord^ Ihe is fo idely kingd, 

5er fcepter fo fantaflically bonier 
So guided by a fhallow humorous youth, 

That feare attends her not. 

Con^ O peace Prince Dolphin^ you deceiue your felfe. 


Clueftion your grace the late Embalfador, 

With what regard he heard his EmbalTage, 
How well fupplied with aged Counfellours, 

And how his refolution andfwered him. 

You then would fay that Harry was not wilde. 


King Well thinke we Harry hroiig 
And llrongly ai me vs to preuent the foe 
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[?• 

[ col . i ] 

As were a Warre in expedation 


24 

Therefore I fay, ’tis meet we all goe forth. 

To view the lick and feeble parts of France • 

And let vs doe it with no Ihew of feare. 


28 

No, with no more, then if we heard that England 

Were bulled with a Whitfon Morris«dance 

For, niy good Liege, Ihee is fo idly King’d, 

Her Scepter fo phantaftically borne, 



By a vaine giddie fhallow humorous Youth, 

That feare attends her not 

Const 0 peace, Pnnce Dolphin, 

You are too much millaken m this King 


36 

Queftion your Grace the late EmbalTadors, 

With what great State he heard their Embaffie, 

How well fupply’d with Noble Councellors, 

How modeft in exception ^ and withall. 

36 ] wiihall^ 4 

40 

How terrible in conHant refolution 

And you fhall find, his Vanities fore-fpent, 

Were but the out-lide of the Roman Brutus, 

Couenng Difcretion with a Coat of Folly , 

i 

44 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide tliole Roots 

That Ihall firft fprmg, and be mofl: delicate. 

Dolphin Well, ’tis not fo, my Lord High Conftable. 

But though we thinke it fo, it is no matter . 



In cafes of defence, ’tis befi: to weigh 

45 ] causes 

48' 

The Enemie more mightie then he feemes. 

So the proportions of defence are fill’d 

Which of a weake and niggardly proiedtion. 


5 ^ 

Doth like a Mifer fpoyle his Coat, with scanting 

A little Cloth. 

King Thinke we King Many firong . 

And Princes, looke you ftrongly arme to meet him. 



The Kindred of him hath beene fieiht vpon vs 
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Con, My Lord here is an Embaflador 

From the King of England 


Kin, Bid him come iti 

You fee this chafe is hotlj" followed Lords 


Bol My gracious father^ cut vp this Eiigliili fliorl^ 

28 ] Selfe-loue 3 

Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a tlung, 

29 ] selfe'^neglecttng 

As felfe negledluig 


Enter Exeter, 

30 ] hrothtr of 

Ktng^ From our brother England ^ 

Exe From him, and thus he greets youi Maieftie: 


He wils you in the name of God Almighlie, 

I That you deueh: your felfe and lay apart 

That boi rowed tytle, which by gift of heauen. 
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63 

Jp 1 ^. 

jcOL a 

And he is bred out of that bloodie ftraine, 



That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes 

WitnefTe our too much memorable Ihame^ 


6o 

When Creffy Batted i^tallj was ftrucke. 

And all our Princes captiu'd^bj the hand 

Of that black Name, black Prince of Wales 

Whiles that his Mountaine Sire,on Mountaine handing 


64 

Vp m the Ape, crown’d with the Golden Sunne, 

Saw his Heroicall Seed, and fmil'd to fee him 

Mangle the Worke of Nature, and deface 

The Patternes,that by God and by French Fathers 


68 

Had twentie yeeres been made This is a Stem 

Of that Vidtorious Stock and let vs feare 

The Natiue mightmeffe and fate of him 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Mejf Embaffadors from Harry King of England, 

, 

68 ] Ambassadors 4 

1 ^ 

Doe craue admittance to your Maieflie. 

King Weele giue them prefent audience 

Goe,and bring them. 

You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends 


76 

Dolphin, Turne head,and hop purfuit for coward Dogs 

Moft fpend their mouths, whe what they feem to threaten 

Runs farre before them Good my Soueraigne 

Take vp the Enghlh ftiort,and let them know 


80 

Of what a Monarchic you are the Head 

Selfe-loue,my Liegejis not fo vile a linne. 

As felfe-negledtmg 

Enter Exeter 

King From our Brother of England > 

i 

i 

I 

84 

Exe From him, and thus he greets your Maiehie : 

He wills you lu the Name of God Almightie, 

That you deueh your felfe,and lay apart 

The borrowed Glories, that by gift of Heauen, 

* 
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35J 3 - 

Of lawe of nature,, and of nations, longs 

To him and to his heires, namely the crowne 

And all wide fti etched titles that belongs 


Vnto the Crowne of France, that yon may know 

Tis no fimfter, noi no awkeward claime, 

Pickt fiom the wormeholes of old vanilht dayes. 

Nor from the duft of old oblinion rackte. 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lynes. 

In enery branch truly demonftrated 

Willing you oueilooke this pedigree, 

And when you iinde him euenly deiiued 

From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 

Etlward the third, he bids you then refigne 

Your crowne and kingdome, indireftly held 

From him, the natme and true chaljenger. [49 C v] 


King If not, what followes ^ 

Exe Bloody coftraint, foi if you hide the ciown 


Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it 

Therefore m fierce tempeft is he comming, 

In thunder, and m earthquake, like a loue, 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it 


And on your heads turnes he the widowes teaies. 

57 ] Of fhants 3 lowens 2 

The Orphanes cues, the dead mens bones. 

^^'\giones, 3 

The pining may dens groiies 

For husbands, fatheis, and diftiefted loners, 

Which lhall be fwallowed m this coni louei fie 

61 ts kis\ 7s the 2 

This IS his daime, his threatmng, and my melTage 

Vnles the Dolphin be m prcfence here, 

To whom expielly we bung greeting loo. 


3 ^ 


40 


44 


4B 


5 ^ 




6o 
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COL 2] 

By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs 


88 

To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne, 

And all ide-llretched Honors, that pertame 

By Cuilome, and the Ordinance of Times, 



Vnto the Crowne of France * that you may know 
’Tis no finifter, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 

Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vanilht dayes. 

91 ] XVorms-hatss 4. 

92 

Nor from the dufi: of old Oblimon rakt. 


96 

He fends you this moft memorable Lyne, 

In euery Branch truly demonfhatiue j 

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree 

And when you find him euenly deriu’d 


100 

From his moft fam’d, of famous Anceflors, 

Edward the third , he bids you then refigne 

Your Ciowne and Kmgdome, indirectly held 

From him, the Natme and true Challenger. 



King. Or elfe what foil owes ^ 

* 

104 

Exe. Bloody confiraint for if you hide the Crowne 

Euen m your hearts, there wiU he rake for it. 

1 Therefore in fierce Tempeft is he comming. 


108 

In Thunder and m Earth-quake, like a loue • 

That if requiring fade, he will compel!. 

And bids you, m the Bowels of the Lord, 

Delmer vp the Crowne, and to take mercie 


112 

On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry Warre 

Opens his vafiie lawes and on your head 

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 

The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Groaiies, 

112 ] Bloods ^ 4 

ii6 

For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Loners, 

That fhall be fwallowed in this Controuerfie. ' 

This IS his Clayme, his Threatning, and my Mefiage 

Vnlefie the Dolphin be in prefence here , 

117 ] too 


To whom expreflely I bring greeting to. 


King For 

\ 
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64 


68 


67 ] mts-hecome 3 


Bol For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him, 
What to heare from England. 

Exe» Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The nnghtie fender, doth he piife you at, 

Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highnefie 


86 ] weights 3 

88 hi\ we 

89] Well, for 'VS % 

90] of England^ 


Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maiefiie, 

Heele call you to fo loud an anfweie for it. 

That canes and wombely vaultes of France 
Shall chide your trefpalTe, and return your mock. 

In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

DoL Say that my father rendei faire reply, 

It IS againfi: my will 

For I delire nothing fo much, || As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe according to his youth 
I did prefent him with thofe Pans balles. 

Exe Heele make your Pans Loner lhake for it. 

Were it the mifirefie Court of mightie Europe* 

And be afifured, youle finde a difference 

As we his fubie6ts haue in wonder found [84, C 2] 

Betweene his yonger dayes and thefe he mufters now, 

Now he wayes time euen to the laieff giaine, 

Which you ffiall finde in your owne lofles 
If he flay in Fiance 

King Well for vs, you fliall returne our anfweie backe 
To our brothel England. 


72 


76 

\ 

i 


1 

i 


84 


88 


Exit omnes* 
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[col I 


120 


124 


128 


132 


136 


140 


144 


148 


King For \s, we wiU conlider of this farther 
To morrow lliall you beare our hill intent 
Back to our Bmther of England 
Dolph For the Dolphin, 

I Hand heie for him what to him from England ^ 

Ere Scorne and defiance, height regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not mil-becorae 
The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at. 

Thus fayes my King and if your Fathers Highnelle 
Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large, 

Sweeten the bitter Mock you feiit his Maiefiiie ; 

Hee’le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it. 

That Caues and Wombie Yaultages of France 
Shall chide your Trefpas, and returiie your Mock 
In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. 

Dolpk Say if my Father render faire returne, 

It IS againfi: my will for I defire 
Nothing but Oddes with England. 

To that end, as matching to his Youtli and Vanitie, 

I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls 

Exe Heede make your Paiis Louer hiake for it. 
Were it the Mifirefle Court of mightie Europe : 

And be afifur’d, youle find a diffrence. 

As we his Subiedts bane in wonder found, 

Betweeiie the promife of his greener dayes. 

And thefe he mafters now now he weigbes Time 
Eaen to the vtmofi: Graine that you Ihall reade 
In your owne Lofles, if he ftay m France 
King To morrow fiiall you know our mind at full. 

Flouri/li 

Exe Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leafl: that our King 
Come here himfelfe to queftion our delay , 

For he is footed in this Land already. [Q** 1 4 , 


P-58] 


133 rendei \ itn(Ui 


138 ] / oorvtr 2 LovtT ^ 

Louvet 4 


X47 ] lest 4 
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[p 77 ] 

[col ij 

King. You Hialbe foone difpatcht, with fatre conditions. 

A Night IS but fmall breathe, and little pawfe. 

15T ] breath 4. 

15a 

To anfwer matters of tins coufequence EjceunL 


[IIL] 

Actits Secundus 



Flownfk. Enter Chorus, 

Flourish] om. 


Thus with imagin’d wing our fwift Scene dyes. 

In motion of no lelTe celeritie then that of Thought 

Suppofe, that you haue feene 


4 

j 

The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 

Embarke his Royaltie and his braue Fleet, 

With lilken Streamers, the young Phehus fayning ^ 

Play with your Fancies and in them behold. 

0^ faming, 3. 4 

8 

Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boyes climbing,* 

Heare the fhrill Whiftle, which doth order giue 

To founds confus’d behold the threadeii Sayles, 

Borne with th’inuilible and creeping Wind, 

9 Hears] Heati 4 

12 

Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 

B reding the loftie Surge. 0 , doe but thinke 

You Hand ypon the Biuage, and behold 

A Citie on th’incondant Biilowes dauncmg: 


16 

For fo appeares this Fleet Maiefticall, 

Holding due courfe to Harflew Follow, follow 

Grapple your minds to dernage of this Nauie, 

And ieaue your England as dead Mid-night, dill, 


20 

Guarded with Grandfires, Babyes, and old Women, 

Eyther pad, or not arriu’d to pyth and puiffance 

For who is he, whofe Chin is but enncht 








77 ] 

^4 


aS 


3^ 


X] 


4 


8 


12 


t6 
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With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow 
Thefe cull’d and choyfe-drawue Caualiers to France ^ 
Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carnages, 

With fatal! mouthes gaping on girded HarBew 
Suppofe th’Embaffador from the French comes back : 
Tells Harry ^ That the King doth offer him 
Kathmiie his Daughter, and with her to Downe, 
Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes. 

The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynftock now the diuellifh Cannon touches, 
Alarum and Chamlers goe off 
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind, 

And eech out our performance with your mmd 


26 1 Ordnance 4 , 


j 34 fAem ] A^m 3, 4 

Ent ! 35] 


Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefter. 

Alarum * Scaling Ladders at Harjiew, 

King Once more vnto the Breach, 

Deare friends, once moie, 

Or clofe the Wall vp with onr Engliih dead ; 

In Peace, there’s nothing fo becomes a man. 

As modeft ftillneffe, and humilitie 

But when the blaft of Warre blowes m oar eares. 

Then imitate the adtion of the Tyger : 

StiBen the finewes, commnne vp the blood, 

Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour’d Rage 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpedt . 

Let it pry through the portage of the Head, 

Like the Braffe Cannon let the Brow o’rewhelme it. 
As fearefully, as doth a galled Kocke 
O’ re-hang and lutty his confounded Bafe, 

S will’d with the wild and waftfull Ocean 
Now fet the Teeth, and ftretch the NoRhrill wide. 


Srahnif-Laddefe 3 
Scaling-Ladders 4 
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TinABoy 3 


i] heeres^ 


Enter Nim, Bardolfcj Piiioll, Boy, 


Nm Before God liere is hote feruice. 


Pist Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 
Gods vaifals drop and die 
Nim Tis honor, and thcres the humor of ih 
Boy Would I were in London 
Me giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 


[lit 



ACT III SC I.] The Llje of Heniy the Fift Foho j 

Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit 

! 

1 

To his full height. On, on, you Nobliih Englilh, 

18 On, m,'] Orti 

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe 

XoHtst 

Fathers, that like fo many Jlezanders, 


Haue m thefe parts from hlorne till Euen fought, 


And Iheath’d their Swords, for lack of argument 


Diihonour not your Mothers * now attcft, 


That thofe whom you call’d Fathers, did beget you 


Be Coppy now to me of grolTer blood, 

25 me\ men 4. 

And teach them how to Warre And you good Yeomen, 


Whofe L} ms were made in England , lliew vs here 


The mettell of your Palliire let vs fweare. 

28 ] m&ttd 3 mttile 4 

That you are worth your breeding which I doubt not 


For there is none of you fo meane and bafe. 


That hath not Noble lufter m your eyes. 


I fee you dand like Grey-hounds in the dips. 


Straying vpon the Start, The Game’s afoot • 

33 ] 3, 4 

Follow your Spirit 3 and vpon this Charge, 


Cry, God for Harry ^ England, and S. George. 


Alarum 3 and Chamlers goe off. 


Enter Nim, Bardolph, Ptftollj and Boy. 


Bard On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach 


Nun. Tray thee Corporall day, the Knocks are too 


hot and for mine owne part, I haue not a Cafe of Lmes 


the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plame-Song 

! 

of it. 


Pifl The plaine-Song is mod md for humors doe a- 


bound • Knocks goe and come Gods Vallals drop and 


dye and Sword and Shield, m bloody Field, doth winne 


immortall fame 


Boy Would I were m an Ale-houfe m London, 1 


would gme all my fame for a Pot of Ale, and fafetie 


Ptfl And 
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7 ] And /, //2, 
A?tdJ If I 


Pif And I If willies would preuaile, 
I would not fla7, but thither would I hie 


9 ] Gods rascalSi 
Will, &c 2. 


Enter Flewcllen and heates them m. 
Flew Godes plud vp to the breaches 
You rafcals, will you not vp to the breaches ’ 


JVim. Abate thy rage fweete knight. 
Abate thy rage. 


17 ] Lt/ie-cdse, 3, 

18 ] halfepence 3 
1(^1 fii e-shouell 3 


Biyy. Well I would I were once from them : 

They would haue me as familiar [fol 11 44-j] 

With mens pockets, as their gloues, and their 
Handkerchers, they will jfleale any thing 
Bardolfe ftole a Lute cafe, carryed it three mile^ 

And fold it foi three hapence. 

Nim ftole a her fliouell 
I knew by that, they meant to carry coales 



8 


12 


16 


20 



78 ] 

L l] 


i6 


20 


24 


28 


3 ^ 


3<5 


40 
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75 


Pf, And I If wilhes would preuayle with me, my 12 ] 2/3, 4 

purpofe fhould not fa}le with me 5 but thither would I 
high 14*] tiye 3, 4. 

Boy As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth iing on 
bough, 


Enter Fluelien. 

Flu. Yp to the breach, you Dogges, auaunt you 
Culhons 


17 ] avanf 

18 ] CoHions 4 


'Fiji Be mercifull great Duke to men of Ivlould a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage^ abate thy Rage, 
great Duke Good Bawcock bate thy Rage vfe lenitie 
fweet Chuck 

Nim Thefe be good humors your Honor wins bad 
humors Exit 

Boy, As young as I am, I haue obferuM thefe three 
Swafl:iers I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would feme me, could not be I^Ian to me, 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man 
for BardoJph, hee is white-liuer’d, and red-fac’d, by the 
meanes whereof, a faces it out, but fights not for Pijioll, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword , by the 
meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and keepes whole 
Weapons for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the bed: men, and therefore hee fcornes to fay 
his Prayers left a ftiould be thought a Coward but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds, for 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was 
againft a Poft, when he was drunke They will fteale any 
tiling, and call it Purchafe Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe, 
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence 
Nim and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching and 
in Callice they ftole a fire-lhouell I knew by that peece 
of Seruice, the men would carry Coales They would 


40 ] ludf’peitci 3 
Pence 4 


half- 



6 
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and tlie] and 3 
23 ] Capiiiine 


29] 


[fol 11 44-5^ see 0 .° 11 14-16] 


Wellj if they will not leaue me, 

I meane to leaue them 

Exit Nim, Baidolfe, Piftoll, and the Boij, 
Enter Gower 

Gower Gaptain Flewellen, you mull come jftrait 
To the Minesj to the Duke of Glojier. 

Fleu Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the mines 


the concuaueties is otherwife. 
You may difcuffe to the Duke, the enemy is digcl 
Himfelfe hue yardes vnder the countermines 
By lefus I thinke heele blowe vp all 
If there be no better diredhon 
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77 


s [P- 78] 

' [C'OL l] 


48 


5 ^ 




60 


64 


68 


72 


Iiaue me as familiar T^itb mens Pockets, as their Gloues 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much again fl my 
Manhood, if I thould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine) for it is plaine pocketting vp of Wrongs 
I mufl leaue them, and feeke fome better Seruice* their 
ViUany goes agamft my weake Homacke, and therefore 
i mufl caft It vp Exit. 

Enter Gower 

Gower. Captame ELuellen, you mull come prefently to 
the Mynes, the Duke of Gloucelter would Ipeake with 
you 

Fin. To the Mynes^ Tell you the Duke, it is not fo 
good to come to the Mynes for looke you, the Mynes 
IS not according to the difciplines of the Warre, the con- 
cauities of it is not fufficient for looke you, th’athuer- 
fane, you may difcuffe vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
hirafelfe foure yard vncfer the Countermines by CheJhuj 
I thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not better diredi- 
ons. 

Gower, The Duke of Gloucelfer, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether diredted by an Irifli 
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch It is Captame Makmomce, is it not ^ 

Gower I thinke it be 

Welch By Ch^u he is an AiTe, as in the World, I will 
venfie as mnch m his Beard he ha’s no more diredhons 
in the true difciplines of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman difciplines, then is a Puppy-dog 

Enter Makmornce, and Captame lamy, 

Gower. Here a comes, and the Scots Captame, Captame 
lamy, with him. 

Welch Captame lamy is a maruellous falorons Gen- 
tleman, that IS certain, and of great expedition and know- 


36 j are not of Wane 


SQ ] yards 4. 


73 ] mervdlous 2 
valorous 4 






1 
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[p 78] 

fcOL 2] 

ledge in th’aunchiant Warres, vpon my particular know- 


7^5 

ledge of ins diredtions hy Chejhu he will mamtaine liis 


80 

Argument as well as any Militarie man in the World, m 
the difciplmes of the Pnftine Warres of the Romans* 

Scot I fay gudday, Captaine Fluellen, 

Welch Godden to your Worlhip, good Captaine 


84 

lames. 

Gower How now Captaine Mackniomce, haue you 
quit the Mynes ^ haue the Pioners giuen o’re ? 

Irifh. By Chnlh Law tifh ill done the Worke ifh 

84 ] Cknsk, Law, 4 

CO 

00 

glue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat By my Hand 

I fweare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ifli ill done 
it ilh glue ouer. I would haue blowed vp the Towne, 
fo Chnlh faue me law, in an houre. O tilh ill done, tilh iD 

88 ] save me, 4 


done . by my Hand tiih ill done 

Welch Captaine Machtiornce^ I befeech you now, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputatioiis with 

91,] vouthafe 4 

92 

you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplmes of 


96 

the Warre, the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument, 
looke you, and friendly communication partly to fatisfie 
my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfadion, looke you, of 
my Mind as touching the diredtion of the Militarie dif- 


100 

cipline, that is the Point. 

Scot It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath, 
j and I fall quit you with gud leue, as I may pick occafion 
that fall I mary 



Irifh It IS no time to difcourfe, fo ChriBi faue me 
the day is hot, and the Weather, and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes it is no time to difcourfe, the Town 

103 J Duke . noi 4 

104 

is befeech’ d and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 

104] calls 


we talke, and be Chrilh do nothing, tis lhame for vs aU 
fo God fa’me tis lhame to ftand frill, it is frame by my 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be 
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Alaium, Kntei &c. 3. 

E?}ter the King and hh Lefds alarum. 

King, riow yet rcfolucs Ibc Gouernoiir of the Towne ’ 

This IS the Jaleft parley weelo admit , 

. — — ^ — — ... — . — , i 




1 ACT iiT SC a] The Life of Henry the FifL Folio 8i 

[p 78] 

[ccL 2] donCj and there ilh nothing done, fo Chnft fa’me law 

Scot. By the Mes, ere theife eyes of mine take them- 
felues to llomber, ayle de gud feruice, or He ligge fth’ 
gnind for it, ay, or goe to death and lie pay’t as valo- 
1 12 roufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that is the brefF and “2 om 3, 4 

the long : mary, I wad full fame heard fome queflion 
tween you tway. 

Welch Captaine MaclmoiriQe, I thinke, looke yon, 

1 16 vnder your correction, there is not many of your Na- 
tion 

Irijh. Of my Nation^ What ilh my Nation^ Ilh a 

Villame, and a Baflerd, and a Knaue, and a Rafcall What 

120 ifh my Nation ^ Who talkes of my nation^ 

Welch. Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife 
then IS meant, Captaine Mackmorncej peraduenture I 
lhall thinke you doe not vfe me with that affabilitie, as m 
124 difcretion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good 
a man as your felfe, both m the difciplines of Warre, and 
m the dermation of my Birth, and in other particula- 
nties. 

12-8 Irifh I doe not know you fo good a man as my felfe 
fo Chriih faue me, I will cut oif your Head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other. 

Scot. A, that’s a foule fault. A Parley. 

132 Gower The Towne founds a Parley. 

Welch Captaine Mackmorrue, when tliere is more 
better oportumtie to be required, looke you, I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the difciphnes of Warre 
136 and there is an end. PiXiL 

[HI 3] Lnter the King and all his Tratne before the Gates. 

King How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ^ 

This IS tlie lateft Parle we will admit 


There- 
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Therefore to our beft mercie giue your fekies^ 

Or like to men proud of deflrn£tion, 

defie vs to our word. 

For as I am a fouldier, a name that m my thoughts 
Becomes me bed, if we begin the battery once agame 
I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Hardew, 

Till in her adies £he be buried. 

The gates of mercie are all diut vp. 
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Ti ] gutUte^ 2. 


13 ] succout 3 


and Alice 3 

I,] Akce 3 (and so 
tbroughout). 


3 ] Comen 2. 


What fay you, will you yeeld and this auoyd. 

Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroyd ^ 

Enter Goueinonr, 

Goner, Our expedtation hath this day an end * 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour ive entreated, 
Returnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready. 
To raife fo great a fiege . therefore dread King, 
We yeeld our towne and hues to thy foft mercie 
Enter our gates, difpofe of vs and ours, 

For we no longer are defenfiue now 


11 


16 


Enter Kathenne, Allice. 
Kate, Alhce venecia, vous aues cates en, 
Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara. 


Coman fae palla vou la mam en francoy. 
Alhce, La main madam de han. 


[ 3 - C 3] 


[III 4] 
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12 


16 


20 
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Therefore to our belt mercy giue your felues. 

Or like to men prowd of deftruction, 

DeSe vs to our worft : for as I am a Souldier, 

A Name that in my thoughts becomes me beft 
If I begin the batt’rie once againe, 

I will not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her allies fhe lye buryed. 

The Gates of Mercy lhall be all fliut vp. 

And the tielh’d Souidier, rough and hard of heart, 
In libertie of bloody hand, lhall raunge 
With Coufcience wide as Hell, mowing like Gralfe 
Your frelli faire Virgins, and your flow'ring Infants. 
What is it then to me, if impious Warre, 

Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, 

Doe with his fmyrcht complexion aU fell feats, 
Enlynckt to wall and defolation ? 

What is’t to me, when you your felues are caufe. 

If your pure Maydens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing Violation ? 

What Reyne can hold licentious Wickednelfe, 
When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ? 
We may as bootlelfe fpend our vaine Command 
Vpon th’enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle. 

As fend Precepts to the Leuiathan, to come alhore. 
Therefore, you men of Harflew, 

Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, 
Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 
Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace 
O’re-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 
Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 

If not ; why in a moment looke to fee 

The blind and bloody Souidier, with foule hand 

Defire the Locks of your Ihrill-Ihriking Daughters : 


14.] stowringa^ 


16. ] gamts 

17. tf//] 4. 


26.] Leviathan 
26.] a-shoar^, 4. 


32.] kittddy 2. heady, 3, 4. 


33.} -shreiking 
-shrieking 4. 
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[ col . 1] 


40 


44 


48 


5a 


5<5 


[III. 4] 
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Your Fathers taken by the filuer Beards, 

And their mod reuerend Heads dalht to the Walls 
Your naked Infants fpitted vpon P}kes, 

AYhiles the mad Mothers, their howles confut’d, 
Doe breake the Clouds , as did the Wmes of lew ry. 
At Herods bloody-hunting daughter-men. 

What fay you^ Will you yeeld, and this auo)d'^ 

Or goiltie m defence, be thus deflroj’d. 

Enter Gouemour. 

Gouer Our expectation hath this day an end 
The Dolphin, whoai of Succours we entreated. 
Returns vs, that his Powers are yet not ready, 

To ra}i.e fo great a Siege • Therefore great King, 

We yeeld our Tow^ne and Lines to thy foft Mercy 
Enter our Gates, dilpofe of vs and ours. 

For we no longer are defenfible. 

KiJig. Open your Gates * Come Vnckle Exe/er, 
Goe you and enter Harflew' ^ there remaine, 

And fortifie it Itrongly ’gainft the French . 

Vfe mercy to them all for vs, deare Ynckle. 

The Winter commmg on, and SickneiTe growing 
Vpon our Souldiers, we will retyre to Calis. 

To night in Harflew wall we be your Gued, 

To morrow for the March are we addreft. 

Flouri/h, and enter the Towne, 


43 ] destroy d ^ 4 


Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman, 

Kathe, Alice, tu as fie en Angleterre, ^ tu lien parlay 
le Language, 

Alice, En peu Madame 

Katk le te pne merijtgniez, il faut gue le apprend a par- 
len * Comient appelle vous le mam en Anglois ^ 

Alice, Le main %l ^ appelle de Hand, 


1] esii ,fai lots hen . 


4, 5 ] m'ensetgner (de 
irCenseigner 4) . . gue 
jappreitne parler 
Comment appelU. , In 
matn , 

O’] La esi appeUi 
[appetU 2 ) 
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8 j Owye 


Kate E da bras. 

Allice, De arm a madam. 

Kate. Le mam da ban la bras de arma. 

Alhce. Owj e madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pella vow la menton a la coll. 
Alhce. De neck^ e de cin^ madam. 


8 


rg ] voii , Angloy 3 


Kate E de neck, e de cin, e de code 

Alhce. De cudie ma fo7 le oblye, mais le remembre, 

Le tilde, o de elbo madam. 

Kate. Ecowte le reherfera, towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De ban, de arma, de neck, du cm, e de bilbo. 

Alhce De elbo madam. 

Kate. O lefUj lea obloye ma foy, 

ecoute le recontera 

De ban, de arma, de neck, de cin, e de elbo, e ca bon 
Alhce. Ma foy madam, vow pari a an fe bon Angloys 
Afie vons anes ettue en Englatara 
Kate. Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes. 


12 


16 


20 


le parle niilleur 
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[P 79] 

[col 2] 

8 


12 




20 


24 


28 


3 ^ 


36 


KafL De Hand. 

Alice. E le doyfs 

Kat. Le doyis^ ma foy le oullie, e dnyt maySj le me foiiemeray 
le doyts ie penfe quils out appelle deJingreSj ou de Jingres. 

Alice Le main de Hand, le doyts le Fingres, te penfe que le 
fuis le Ion ef choker. 

Kath Fay gaynie diujc mots d! Anglois viltement, coment 
appelle vous le ongks ^ 

Alice Le angles, les appellons de Nayles. 

Kath. De Nayles efcoute. dites moy, Ji te park hen de 
Hand, de Fingres, e de Nayles. 

Ahce. C ejl lien diet Madame, il ^ fort Ion Anglois 

Kath Dites moy r Anglois pour le Iras. 

Alice. De Arme, Madame. 

Kath E de coudee. 

Alice D'Ellow. 

Kath D'Ellow. Ie men fay le repitido de touts les mots 
qua vons maves, apprins des a prefent. 

Alice. II & trop difficile Madame, comme Ie penfe 

Kath. Ejccufe may Alice efcoute, d'Hand, de Fingre, de 
Nayles, dArma, de Bill ow 

Ahce. D' Elbow, Madame. 

Kath 0 Seigneur Dieu, ie men ouhlie d'Ellow, coment ap- 
pelle vous le col. 

Alice. De Nick, Madame. 

Kath. De Nek, e le menton. 

Alice. De Chin. 

Kath De.Sin. le col de Nick, le menton de Sin 

Alice. Ouy Sauf vqftre honneur en verite vous pronoun- 
cies les mots aufi droiH, que k Natifs d! Angleterre 

Kath Ie ne doute point d'apprendre par de grace de Dieu, 
^ en pen de imps, 

Alice. N aue vos y dejta ouUie ce que te vous a enfgnie. 


B] d 7vi 

g, 10 ] Le doyi , le doyt, 
m . . sauz lendrjy h 
((T"’ t aSiHlle de \des 
4 i nngm ( linger 2} . 
tij La mam. h doyi 


13 1 deux . com- 

ment 

14 ] appelU les ongles 

15 ] Les ongles 

16 ] escoutez. 

17 e\ om 

iS ] dit. . .ilesi 

19 ] moy en Anglois U hr as 


21 ] lecoude 


23 ] . . frCen fattz la repe- 
tition de tons 
24] niavtz , dis 
25 ] II est 


27] dArme 


29-30 ] comment appelle 


31 ] Necli (so throughout), 

32 ] 6* /i? manion ([?] 3, 

4 ) 

34 ] manfon. 

35 ] prononcies 2, 3 -ctis 
4 

36 j aussi Naiiffs 3, 4 

37 ] par la 2, 4 par le 3. 

39 ] N avez vous pas . . 
ay ensetgni {oubhe 4) 
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24 3 yiKff, , , . 3 


!28 ] 3 


31 3 dinner 


Bourbon 3 


3] {The. Inxery) 3 


Coman fe pella von le peid e le robe. 

Alhce, Le foot, e le con. 

Kate, Le fot, e le con, 6 lefu ' le ne vew pom6t parle, 
Sie plus deuant le che cheualires de franca. 

Pur one mdlion ma foy 
Alike, Madam, de foote, e le con. 

Kate, 0 et ill aulie, ecowte Allice, de ban, de arma, 
De neck, de cm, le foote, e de con. 


Allice, Get fort bon madam. 
Kate. Aloues a diner. 


Exit omnes. 


Enter King of France Lord Conflahle, the Dolphin, 
and Burbon 

Kmg. Tis certaine he is paA the Hmer Some. 


Con. Mordeu ma via Shall a few fpranes of vs, [2 C 3. v] 
The emptying of our fathers luxerie. 


Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur Normanes, bafterd Normanes, mor du 
And if they pafle vnfoughtwithall, 

He fell my Dukedome 


24 


28 


[III 
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[p 79] 



[col. 2 I 

Kaih* Xome ie recitera a vous promptemeni, (THanJ, de 

40 ** Noiiimt f^aleray 


Fingre^ de May lees. 

41 ] de XajIeSt 2 /iidame. 


Alice, De Nayles, Madame, 

Kath, De Xayles, de Arme^ de Illow, 


44 

Alice Sans vqftre honeus dlEllow 

44 ] Sar 4. konTteur 


Kath, Ainji de le d'ElLoWf de Nick^ & de Sin coment ap- 

45 ] dts-ie —dt Elh<m 3 
carntnent. 


pelle vous les pied ^ de rola. 

46 ] •pelU 


Alice, Le Foot Madame^ ^ le Count, 


48 

Kath. Le Foot^ & le Count : 0 Seignieur Dieu, il font le 

48 ] .ce sonf des 


mots de fon mauvais corruptible grojfe ^ impudique, ^ non 

49 de soTi\ om gt'osse'] om 


pour le Dames de Honeur d'vfer , le ne voudi ay pionouncer ce 
mots deuant le Seigneurs de France, pour toute le monde,fo le 

50 ] les Dames d Honneur 
voddrois frononcer 
css , {ven irots 3 ) 

5 ^ 

Foot ^ le Count, neanf mops, le recitera vn autrefoifs nia leton 
enfemle, d Hand, de Fmgre, de Nay les, d'Aime, d Ellow, de 
Nick, de Sin, de Foot, le Count. 

51 1 lout tlfxui h 

52] neant moms . > e ~ 
citeray 

53 J ensemble 

54 J de Count 3, 4 


Alice, Excellent, Madame, 


56 

Kath Cef affes pour vnefoyes, ahns nous a diner. 

56 ] assez . fois^ allons 
nous en disner 


Exit 

j 

Exeunt. 

[HI. 5] 

Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 



Conjlahle of France, and others. 


j 

King "Tis certaine lie Lath pafl: the Riuer Some 

Conf. And if he be not fought withall, my Lord, 



Let vs not hue in France : let vs quit all, 


4 

And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous People. 

Dolph, 0 Dieu viuani Shall a few Sprayes of vSj 

The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, 

Our Syens, put m wilde and fauage Stock, 


8^ 

Spirt vp fo fuddenly into the Clouds, 

And ouer-looke their Grafters ? 

Brit. Normans, but ballard Normans, Norman ballards 

Mort du ma me, if they march along 

ir du\de 

la 

Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome, 



To 
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7 ] (part of 1 7, p 8S ) 


for a foggy farme 
In that ihort nooke lie of England 

Conf, Why whence bane they this mettall ^ 

Is not their clynaate raw, foggy and colde 
On whom as in difdame, the Sunne lookes pale ^ 
Can barley breathy a drench for fwolne lades 


8 


12 


j6] let ^tchUs 2* 
/cfiukks 3 

17 ] ( z . clymaie) 3 
IcesuMes 3 . 


Their fodden water decockt fach Imely blood ^ 

And fliall our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Seeme frofty ? 0 for honour of our names. 

Let Ts not hang like frozen Iicelickles 

Ypon our houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymate 

Sweate drops of youthfull blood 


16 


J 



i 

1 

ACT III SC 5 ] The Life of Henry the Fft, Folio 162 


[,> So]! 


1 

! 

[OOL l] 

To buy a Hobbry and a durtie Farme 

In that nooke-ihotten He of Albion. 

Conjt Dieu de Battailes, where haue they this mettell ^ 

] 

i6 

Is not their Clymate fogg}", raw, and dull ^ 

On whom, as in defpight, the Simne lookes pale. 

Killing their Fruit with frownes Can fodden Water, 

A Drench for fur-reyn'd lades, their Early broth, 

i 

) 

1 

j 

[ 

20 

Deco6l their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ^ 

And lhall our quick blood, fpinted with Wme, 



Seeme froflie ^ 0 , for honor of our Land, 

Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles 

22 ] for the koner 3, 4. 

24 

Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 

Sweat drops of gallant Youth m our rich fields . 



Poore we call them, in their Natiue Lords. 

JDoJphiJi By Faith and Honor, 

26 ] we may call 

28 

Our Madames mock at vs, and plainely fay. 

Our Mettell is bred out, and they will giue 

Their bodyes to the Luff of Englifli Youth, 

To new-ftore France with Baffcard Warriors 


02 

Bnt They bid vs to the Englifli Dancing-Schooles, 

And teach Lauoltas high, and fwift Carrantdsy 

Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles, 

And that we are moft loftie Rumawayes 


3 ^ 

King Where is Montioy the Herald > fpeed him hence. 

Let him greet England with our fharpe defiance. 

Vp Princes, and with fpint of Honor edged, 



More fharper then your Swords, high to the held 

39 1 tite 4 

40 

Charles BelaLreth, High Conftable of France, 


You Dukes of Orleance, Burlon, and of Berry, 

41 ] Dnke 4 


Alanfon, Brahant, Bar, and Burgome, 

42 ] Bill gondte, 3, 4 


laques Chattillimi, Ramhures, Fandemont, 

43 ] Vmdemoni^ 

44 

Beumont, Grand Free, RouJJi, and Faulconhidge, 

Loys, Lejirale, Bouciquall, and Charaloyes, 

1 

44 ] Beaumont, 3, 4 
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20 ] ^ue 2 (:) 3 

21 ] Rhone 3 

22 do] om 2. 


and Flewellen 3 


King, Conftable difpatch^ fend Montioy fortiij 

To know what willing rannfome he will giue ^ 
Sonne Dolphin you lhall flay in Rone with me. 
DoL Not fo I do befeech your Maieftie 
King. Well, I fay it lhalbe fo. 


Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Gower. 


Go How now Captain Flewellen^ j come you fro 

the bridge^ 

Flew, By lefus tbers excellet feruice comitted 

at y bridge. 

Gout Is the Duke of Exeter fafe? 

Flew, The duke of Exeter is a ma whom I lone, / & I honor, 


[in 6] 




[p 8o] 
[col. i] 

48 

5 ^ 

56 

60 

64 

68 

[III 6] 

4 


ACT in sc. 5 ] The Life of Henry the Fft Folio 1623. 


High Dukes, great Pnnces, Barons, Lords, and Kings , 


For your great Seats, now quit you of great fhames 


Barre Harry England, that fweepes through our Land 


With Penons painted in tlie blood of Hardew 


Rulh on his Hoad, as doth the melted Snow 


Ypon the Yalleyes, whofe low Yaifall Seat, 


The Alpes doth fpit, and void his rhewrae vpon 


Goe downe vpon him, you haue Power enough. 


And in a Captme Chariot, into Roan 


Bring him our Pnfoner. 


Const This becomes the Great 


Sorry am I his numbers are fo few. 


His Souldiers lick, and famidit in their March . 

58 i/ieir] the 3, 4 

For I am fure, when he jfhali fee our Army, 


Hee’le drop his heart into the duck of feare. 


And for atchieuement, oifer vs his Ranfome 


King Therefore Lord Condable, had on Montioyj 


And let him fay to England, that we fend, 


To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. 


Prince Dolphin^ you Ihall day with vs m Roan 


Dolph Not fo, I doe befeech your Maiedie 

66 Not so, /] Not /, I 

King, Be patient, for yon diall remame with vs. 

3. 4 

Now forth Lord Condable, and Princes all. 


And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt 


Enter CaptaineSj Englijh and Welch, Gower 

Welch and English, 3, 4 

and Fluellen 


Gower. How now Captaine Fluellen, come you from 


the Bridge ^ 


Flu. I affure you, there is very excellent Seruices com- | 


mitted at the Bridge. 


Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ^ 


Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- * 
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10 very] veJ n 2 

And I worihipj with my foulej / and my hearty, and my lii-e^ / 

And my lands and my linings. 

And my vttermofb powers |1 The Duke is looke you, 

/ God be praifed and pleafed for it, / no harme in the worell / 

He IS maintain the bridge very gallently / there is an Enfigne 

II ] Jeshu 3 

There, / 1 do not know how you call him, / but by lefus I think 

12 a man\ om 3 

He is as vahent a man as Mar\e Anthonie^ / he doth maintain 
the bndge mojft gallantly * / yet he is a man of no reckoning * 

19 ] a famur 3 

But I did fee him do gallant fermce. [10 C 4] 

Gouer How do you call him ^ 

Flew His name is ancient PistolL 

Gouer I know him not 

Enter Ancient Pifloll 

Flew Do you not know him, here comes the man. 

Pist. Captaine, I thee befeech to do me fauour. 

23-4 ] one line 3 

The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well, (his hands 

Flew, I, and I praife God I haue mernted fome loue at 

Pist Bardolje a fouldier, one of bnxfome valour, 

Hath by furious fate |1 And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele. 

25 ] 

That Godes blinde that ftands vpon the rowling refllefle ftone 

36 an^ait 

Flew, By your patience ancient Pistoll, 

/ Fortune, looke you is painted, 

Plind / with a muder before her eyes, / 

To figmfie to you, that Fortune is plind : 

And fhe is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which is the morail that Fortune is turning. 

And inconftant, and variation , and mutabilities 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericall done 

Which ronles, and roules, and roules 

Surely the Poet is make an excellet defcriptio of Fortune 

Fortune looke you is and excellent morail. 

38 ] hangd 3, 

Pist Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frownes on him. 

For he hath ftolne a packs, and hanged mufi: he be 


8 


12 


i6 


20 


^ 3-4 


28 


32 


36 





ACT III. SC, 6 ] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 161:^, 

[p. 8 o] 


i 

fcOL. 2] 

memnon, and a man that I lone and honour with my foule, 

i 

8 

and mj heart, and my dmie, and my line, and my Lumg, 
and my vttermofl power He is not, God be prajled and 
blelTed, any hurt in tlie NVorld, but keepes tlie Bridge 
mofl vahantiy, with excel] ent difciplme There is an aun- 

( 

1 

1 

12 

chient Lieutenant there at the Bridge, I thinke in my very 
conicience hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and 
hee IS a man of no eftimation m the World, but I did fee 
him doe as gallant feruice. 


16 

Goiver, What doe you call him ^ 

Flu. Hee is call’d aunchient Pifoll 

Gower. I know him not. 



Enter PiftolL 



Flu Here is the man. 


20 

Pifl. Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours the 
Duke of Exeter doth lone thee well 

Flu I, I prayfe God, and I haue merited fome lone at 
his hands 


H 

Put Bardolphj a Souldier firme and found of heart, 
and of buxome valour, hath by cmell Fate, and giddie 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele, that Goddelle blind, that 
fiands vpon the rolling refileife Stone 


28 

Flu By your patience, auiichient Pi/loll • Fortune is 
painted biinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fignifie 
to you, that Fortune is bhnde, and Ihee is painted alfo 
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, which is the Morall of 


3 ^ 

It, that fiiee is turning and mconftant, and mutabihtie, 
and variation and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a 
Sphencail Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles 
m good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent defcnpti- 


3 ^ 

. 

on of It Fortune is an excellent Morall 

Pifl Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him 
for he hath fiolne a Pax, and hanged mufi: a be . a damned 

38 a clam?ted] om a 
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S 3 ] 


62 ] hut tis 3 


72 con] can 2. 


J A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs, 

I Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe frop 
• Bat Exeter hath gmen the doome of death, [40 C 4 v ] 

For packs of pettie price . 

Therefore go fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce, 

And let not Bardolfes vitall threed be cut. 

With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. 

Speake Captame for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flew Captain Pijloll, I partly vnderftand your meaning 
PisU Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flew Certainly Antient Pijioly / tis not a thing to reioyce at, / 
For if he were my owne brother, I would wifh the Duke 
To do his pleafure, and put him to executions * / for look you, 
Difciplines ought to be kept, / they ought to be kept 
PisL Die and be damned, and figa for thy friendlhip. 

Flew, That is good. 

Pist The hgge of Spaine within thy lawe. 

Flew. That is very weU. {Exit PistolL 

Pist I fay the fig within thy bowels and thy durty maw. 
Fie Captain Gour, cannot you hear it lighten Sr thunder ^ 
Gour. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cutpurfe. 

Flew By lefus heeis vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you lhall defire to fee in a fommers day, / but its all one. 
What he hath fed to me, / looke you, is all one / 

Go Why this is a gull, a foole, a rogue / that goes to the wars 
Onely to grace himfelfe / at his returne to London . / 

And filch fellowes as he. 

Are perfect in great Commaunders names 
They will learne by rote where feruices were done. 

At filch and fuch a fconce, at fuch a breach. 

At fuch a conuoy who came off brauely, who was friot. 
Who difgraced, what termes the enemie firood on. 

And this they con perfedtly in phrafe of warre. 




+4 


48 




5 ^ 


60 


54 


68 


72 
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[p 

[col. 2] deatli : let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free, 

40 and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe fuffocate but Exeter 
hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little price 
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce, 
and let not Bardolphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of 
44 Penny-Cord, and vile reproach Speake Captaine for 

his Life, and I will thee requite 

Flu. Aunchient Pi/toll, I doe partly vnderfland your 
meaning 

4^ Pift. Why then reloyce therefore. 

Flu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thing to reioyce 
at : for if, looke you, he were my Brother, I would defire 
the Duke tovfe his good pleafiire, and put him to execu- 
52 tion j for difciphne ought to be vfed. 

PiJI. Dye, and be darn'd, and Figo for thy friendftiip. 

Flu It is well 

Pifl. The Figge of Spame. Exit. 

Flu. Very good 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rafcall, I 
remember him now a Bawd, a Cut-purfe. 

Flu. He afiiire you, a vttVed as praue words at the 
60 Fridge, as you fhall fee in a Summers day but it is very 
well what he ha's fpoke to me, that is well I warrant you, 
when time is feme 

Gower. Why 'tis a Gull, a Foole, a Hogue, that now and 
64 then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his returne 
into London, vnder the forme of a Souldier and fiich 
fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Names, and 
they will learne you by rote where Seraices were done, 

(58 at fuch and fuch a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at fuch a Con- 
uoy who came off brauely, who was fhot, who dif- 
grac’d, what termes the Enemy flood on . and this they 

conne perfitly in the phrafe of Wane,* which they tricke 1 
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73 ] d 3. 

75 1 ale<th7ssl’i 2 

78 j mermllmsly 3 

1 

T\^hicli thej trick vp with new tuned oathes^ / & what a herd 

Of the G^neralls cut, / and a bond ihout of the campe / [74 D] 
Will do among the fommg bottles and alewaiht w its 

Is wonderfull to be thought on . but you mult learne 

To know fuch launders of this age. 

Or el fe you may mamelloully be miftooke 

Flew, Certain captain Gowey^ it is not the man, / looke you, 
That I did take him to be , / but when time lliall ferue. 


I lhall tell him a litle / of my delires here comes his Maieflie 

Enter 

Fnter King, Clarence, Gloder and others. 


Kmg How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge ’ 

Flew, I and it IhaJl pleafe your Maieltie, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

88. like ym now\ ora. 3 

1 

King, What men haue you loll Flewellen ^ 

Flew And it Ihall pleafe your Maiellie, 

The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great, 

Veiy reafonably great . but for our own parts, like you now, 

I thinke we haue loll neuer a man, vnlelTe it be one 

For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieftie 

Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 

And pumples, and his breath blowes at bis nofe 

Like a cole, fometimes red, fometimes plew : 

But god be praifed, now his nofe is executed, / & his lire out / 


7 « 


8 o 


84 


88 


pa 




ACT iix. SC. 6 ] Tke Life of Henry the Fifl Folio 1623. 

[p- 81] ^ I 

[col. i] with new-tuned Oathes- and what a Beard of the Ge- j 

neraiis Cut, and a homde Sate of the Campe, will doe a- I 
mong foming Bottles, and Ale-wafht Wits, is wonder- j 
full to be thought on but j^ou muft learne to know fucb | 
y 6 flandere of the age, or elfe you may be manielloul^^" mi- * ys 
flooke. I 

Flu, I tel! you -what, Captaine Gower I doe peraeiiie | 
bee IS not the man that hee would gladly make Ihew to 

80 the World hee is : if I finde a hole m hib Coat, I will tell 

him my mmde- hearke you, the King is comming, and I 
muft fpeake with him from the Fridge. 

Brum and Colours Enter the King and his 
poore Souldiers, 

Flu, God plelTe your Maiefoe. 

84 King. How now Fluellen, earn’d: thou from the Bridge? 

Flu. I, fo pleafe your Maieftie The Duke of Exeter 
ha’s very gallantly maintain’d the Pndgej the French is 
gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and mofi; praue 
88' pallages* marry, th’athuerfane was haue polIeOion of 

the Fridge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of 

Exeter is Matter of the Fridge I can tell your Maiefhe, 
the Duke is a praue man. 

9a . King What men haue you loft, Fluellen ^ 

Flu The perdition of th’athuerfarie hath beene very 
great, reafonnabie great* marry for my part, I thinke the 
Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe- 
96 cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolph^ if your Maie- 
ftie know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fometimes plew, and 
ICO fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire’s 



out. 



w i'll 1 

PUBLIC liBHARV. 
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96 ] kere we 3. 

99 ] vphratdtd 3. 

King. We would liaue all olfenclei^ fo cut off. 

And we here giue expreffe commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from the villages / but paid for, 
None of the French abiifed, / 

Or abraided with difdamfull language 

For when cruelty and leiiitie play for a Kingdome, 

The gentleff gameUer is the fooner winner. 

the French 3 

Enter French Heranid 

Hera You know me by my habit 

Ki, Well the^ we know thee,/ what Ihuld we know of thee^ / 

104-5.] 3 

Hera, My maillers mmde 

King Vnfold it. 

HeraL Go thee vnto Han-y of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldier then ralhneffe [107 D v] 

Altho we did feeme dead, we did but Humber. 

no] cmr folly, a 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 

England (hall repent her folly fee her ralhneffe, 

And admire our fufferance Which to raunfome. 


His pettineffe would bow vnder 

For the effulion of our blood, his army is too weake * 

/For the difgrace we haue borne, himfelfe 

Kneeling / at our feete, a weake and w 01 thleffe fatiffadtion / 

To this, adde defyance / 


/ So much from the king my mailler. / 



Acr HI sc 6] The Lije oj Hemij tlu Fijt. Folio 16^3. 


lOI 


[p 81] 

[col i] King Wee would haue all futh olTendors lb cut off 
and we gme expreiTe charge^ tiiat in our Marches through 
104 the Countre)r% there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 
lages 3 nothing taken, but pay’d for none of the French 
vpbra}ded or abufed in dildaineful Language, for when 
Lemtie and Crueltie play for a Kmgdome, the gentler 107] Lrotiy 
lod Gamefter is the fooneft inner. 

Tucket. Enter Mountioy 
Alomitioy You know me by my habit 
King. Well then, I know thee what fliall I know of 
thee^ 

1 12 Mountwy. My ISh’^evB mmd. 

King Vnfold it 

Mountioy Thus fayes my King Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we feem’d dead, we did but lieepe . 2 

1161 Aduantage is a better Souldier then rafliuelle Tell him, 
wee could haue rebuk’d him at Harflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an inmrie, till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our G and our voyce is im- 
120 periall. England diall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
neffe, and admire our fufferance Bid him therefore con- 
lider of his ranfome, which mull proportion the lolfes we 
haue borne, the fubiedts we haue loft, the difgrace we 
124 haue digefted, which m weight to re-anfwer, his petti- 124] disgested 2. 
nefte would bow vnder. For our lolTes, his Exchequer is 
too poorc) for th’ effufion of our bloud, the Mufter of his 
Kmgdome too faint a number, and for our difgiace, his 
128 owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth- 
lefle fatisfadion. To this adde defiance and tell him for 
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con- 
demnation is pronounc’t. So farre my King and Mafter3 
132 fo much my Office 
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120 ihy\ ihe 2 


123*4] {Though , 
tage, 3 


126] lessen ed^ 


rst.] God forgim me, 3 

132. This] om 3 
keire] atte 3 


X40 J iheris 3 
J41 ou^yoiir 2 * 

143 •milil shall 2 


King Wliat IS thj name^ we know thj qualitie. 

Herald Montioy, 

King. Thou dofi: thj office faire^ returne thee backe^ 

Aud tell thy King, I do not feeke him now , 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis for to fay the footh. 

Though tis no wifdome to confeKe fo much 
Vnto an enemie of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with licknefte much infeebled. 

My Army leflbued, and thofe fewe I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many Fiench : 

Who when they were in heart, I tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Enghlh legges. 

Did march three French mens 

Yet forgiue me God, that I do brag thus • 

This your heire of France hath blowne this vice m me 
I muft repent, go teU thy maifter here I am. 

My raunfome is this frayle and worthlefle body. 

My Army but a weake and lickly guarde. 

Yet God before, we will come on. 

If France and ftich an other neighbour 

flood in our way 

If we may paffie, we will . if we be hindered. 

We fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour 
So Montioy get you gone, there is for your paines : 

The fum of all our anfwere is but this. 

We would not feeke a battle as we are .• [14:^ D. a ] 

Nor as we are, we iay we will not ffiun it. 

Herauld. I ihaU dehuer fo thanks to your Maieftie. 

Glof My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 


120 


124 


128 


132 


135 


140 


144 



ACT III. SC 6.] The Life nf Htiuy ike Fijt, fo/zo 1623. I 


[p. 81] 
[col. 2] 

King. What is thj name ^ I know thj qualitie. 


136 

Mount. Mountmy. 

King Thou doo'll thy OfHce fairely Turne thee back, 

1 And tell thy King, I doe not feeke him now. 


140 

But could be willing to march on to Callice, 

Without impeachment . for to fay the footh. 

Though ’tis no wifdome to confelle fo much 

Vhto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, 1 


144 

My people are with iickneife much enfeebled, 

!My numbers lelTen’d . and thofe few I haue, 

Almofi: no better then fo many French ; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 

' 

144. tkee\ iht 3 

I4S 

I thought, vpon one pay re of Eiiglilh Legges 

Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God, 

That I doe bragge thus, this your ay re of France 

Hath blowne that vice m me I mull lepent 

! 


Goe therefore tell thy JMafter, heere I am , 

My Ranfome, is this frayle and worthlelTe Tiunke , 
hly Army, but a weake and lickly Guard 

Yet God before, tell him we will come on. 


156 

Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor 

Stand in our way. There’s for thy labour Momtioy. 

Goe bid thy Mailer well aduife himfelfe. 

If we may pafle, we will • if we be hmdred. 

1 

160 

We lhall your tawme ground with your red blood 

Difcolour aud fo Mounthy, fare you well 

The fumme of all our Anfwer is but this . 

We would not feeke a Battaile as w’-e are, 


164 

Nor as we are, we fay we will not ilmn it 

So tell your Mailer. 

Mount. I IhaU dehuer fo Thankes to your High- 
nelTe. 

Glouc. I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 




104 Ckiomcle Hiftorie of Henuj the fjt. Quaito 1600 [act hi sc. 6 

i 


King. We are in Gods hand brother^ not in thens 

148.] Exit 3 (Ital ) 

To night we vull encampe beyond the bridge^ 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

and Gdan 3 

Enter Burbon, Conflable, Orleance^ Gebon. [ 


Conjl, Int I hane the beft armour m the world 


Orleance Yon haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horle haue his due. 


Bnrhon Now you talke of a horfe, / 1 haue a fteed like the ^ 
Palfrey of the fun, / nothing but pure ayre and fiie, / 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 

8 a 1^] of ihe 3 

Orleance, He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

Bur, And of the heate^ a the Gmger. " 8 

[See lines 

5-6 aboye ] 






I ACT HI. sc 6 .] The Llje oj Heinij the Fift. Folio 1623. icj 

fp 8i]| 

[ col . 2] King We are in Gods hand. Brother, not in theirs : 
hlarch to the Bndge, it now drawes toward night. 

Beyond the Riuer wee’le encampe our felues, 

168 And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt 

[III. 7] Enter the Conjlalle of France, the Lord Ramlurs, 

^ OrlecLiice, Dolphin, with others Orleans, 4. 

Conji, Tut, I haue the belt Armour of the World . 

-would it -were day. 

Orleance. You haue an excellent Armour but let my 
4 Horfe haue his due. 

Conf, It is the beft Horfe of Europe. 

Orleance Will it neuer be Morning^ 

Dolph, My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord High Con- 
8 liable, you talke of Horfe and Armour^ 

Orleance You are as W'eli promded of both, as any 
Prince in the World 

Dolph What a long Night is this> I will not change 
12 my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poflures * xz] ^astemes 

ch’ha he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrayles were 

hayres . le Cheual volante, the Pegafus, ches les nannes de 14 ] ‘^otant, 

feu. When I bellryde him, I foare, I am a Hawke . he trots 
16 the ayre * the Earth lings, when be touches it * the bafell: 
home of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes, 

Orleance Hee’s of the colour of the Nutmeg. 
ao Dolph And of the heat of the Ginger It is a Bead: 
for Perfeus * hee is pure Ayre and Fire 5 and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him, but on- 
ly in patient ftillnede while his Rider mounts him: hee 
24 is mdeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may caU 

Bealls, 


L. 
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f 


Turae all the fands into eloquent tongues^ 
And my horfe is argument for them aU 


ir ike] om 2 

12 Wonder of natare ] 
Ilal 2 

13 ] M.aue kaUt. 2 


I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe^ 
And began thus Wonder of nature. 

Con. I haue heard a Sonnet begin foj 
In the praife of on^ MiftrelTe 

Burl, Why then did they immitate / that 
Which I writ in praife of my horle^ / 

For my horfe is my miftreiTe. 


IS 


16 


18] me-thought 


Con. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your mihreife Ihooke you Ihrewdly. 



ACT III SC 7 ] The Life of Hennj the Fijt, Folio i6z^, 107 


[p 82] 

[C0£„ l] 

Conji, Indeed my Lord^ it is a moil abfoiute and ex- 
cellent Horfe. 

t 

2S 

Dolpk It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage, 



Orleance. No more Couiin. 


32 

Dolph Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the rtfing of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe, 
vane deferned prayfe on my Paifray: it is a Theame as 
fluent as the Sea . Tume the Sands into eloquent tongues. 

34 ] Threame 2 

3 ^ 

and my Horie is argument for them all ’tis a fubiedt 
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraigneb So- 
ueraigne to ride on And for the World, familiar to vs, 
and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Fundi ons. 

39 ] a-pari 3 a part 4 

40 

and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet 111 liis prayfe, 
and began thus. Wonder of Nature 



Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 



ftrelTe. 


44 

Dolph, Then did they imitate that which I compos’d | 
to my Courfer, for my Horfe is my Miflreife 



Orleance, Your Miftrefle beares well 

Dolph. Me well, which is the prcfcnpt prayfe and per- 

47 Dolph\ Well 2 

48 

fedion of a good and particular Miftreffe. 

Conji, Nay, for me thought yeflerday your Miflrefle 
flirewdly fliooke your back. 



Dolph, So perhaps did yours 


52 

CoTill, Mine was not bridled 

Dolph, 0 then hehke Ihe was old and gentle, and you 



rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hofe off, and in 
your ftrait Stroffers 

SS % 4 

56 

ConJl, You haue good lodgement in Horfeman- 
fliip. 



Dolph, Be warn’d by me then’ they that ride fo, and 




io8 The Chi omde Hifunie of Henry the Jift. Quarto 1600, [act hi sc 7 | 

i 

23 kadkad\kad 

Bur. I bearing me. I tell thee Lord Conftable^ 

My miftreife weares her owne haire. 

Con I could make as good a boafl of that, 

If I bad had a fow to my miftrelfe. 


Bur. Tut thou wilt make vfe of anything. 

Coil. Yet I do not vie my horfe foi my miftrefle. 

to a. 

30,] oni-fani 3* 

Bur, Will it neuer be morning? 

He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way lhalbe paued with Englifli faces, [28 D 2 v ] 
Con By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare I be outfaced of my way. . 


[For fol lines 86-9, see Qo lines 52-6 ] 

Exit 3. (Ital ) 

Bur. Well ile go arme my felfe, hay. 

Gehon. The Duke of Burhon longs for morning 


32 





1 ACT iiT. SC. 7.] Tht Life of Hejmj the Fft Folio 1623. 

i 

109 1 

1 

[p. S.] 



fcoL i] 

ride not "warilya fail into foule Boggs ; 1 had rather hane 


Co 

my Horfe to ray hliilrelie. 



Confi I had as hue haue my Miftreffe a lade. 

JDolpL I tell thee Conffcable, my MiftreiTe weares his 
owne hajre. 

61 hue\ heve 3, 4. 

1 

} 

64 

Conjh I could make as true a boaft as that> if I had a 
Sow to my Miib*eiTe. 

1 

1 

i 


Dolph. Le chien ejl retoume a fon propre vemiffhnent eji 
la leuye lauee an lourMer: thou mak’fl vfe of any thing. 

66 ] -fti , , vomisseinmtt 

68 

Conjl, Yet doe I not vie my Horfe for my Miftrefle, | 
or any fuch Prouerbe, fo little kin to the purpole. 1 

Raml\ My Lord Conflable, the Armour that I faw in 
your Tent to night, are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it > 


72 

Conf Starres my Lord 

DoIpL Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope 

Conji. And yet ray Sky lhail not want 

Bolph, That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu- 


761 

oully, and *twere more honor fome were away. 

CoTiJi. Eu’n as your Horfe beares your prayfes, who 
would trot as well, were fome of your bragges difoioun- 
ted 


80 

Bolphn Would 1 were able to loade him with his de- 
fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way lhail be paued with Englilh Faces. 

Conji, I will not fay fo, for feare I Ihould be fac’t out 


84 

of my way but I would it were morning, for I would 
fame be about the eares of the Englilh. 



Rami, Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie 

86 to \ om 3, 4 


Prifoners } 

[86-9. see Qo 11 52-5, p. 

88 

Conji, You muft firft goe your felfe to hazard, ere you 
haue them. 

Bolph. ’Tis Mid-nightj lie goe arme my felfe. Exit, 

iro ] 

L 

Orleance. The Dolphin longs for morning. 
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35] neuerneuero. 
37.] theris 2 , there s 


45 1 of'^ 


Or. I he longs to eate the Englilh. 

Con. I thmke heele eate all he killes. 

Orle. O peace, ill will neuer faid well. 

Con. lie cap that prouerbe, 

3 With there is flatterj in friendihip. 

Or O fir, I can anfwere that. 

With glue the diuel his due 

Con. Haue at the eye of that prouerbe. 

With a logge of the diuel 

Or. Well the Duke of Burhon, is fimply. 

The mofi: adhue Gentleman of France. 

Con Doing his adiuitie^ and heele fill be doing. 

Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard oiF. 

Con. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Cm. I was told fo by one that kno^ws him better the you. 
Or. Whofe that} 


Cm Why he told me fo himfelfe * 


And faid he cared not who knew it. 


Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

[fol U 86 

For a hundred Englilh prifoners ? 

87 

Cm. You muft go to hazard your felfe^ 

88 

Before you haue them. 

Bg] 


[For fol 120-1, see Qto 40-1 ] 




40 


44 


48 


5 ^ 



Ill 


ACT III, SC. 7.] The Life of Henry the Fift. Folio 1523. 

[P 8a] 

[cDi i] Eamb He longs to eate the Englifli. 

Conf I thinke he will eate all he kills. 

Orleance, By the white Hand of my Lady, hee's a gal- 
lant Prince. 

96 Conji. Svveare by her Foot, that file may tread out the 
Oath. 

Orleance, He is fimply the mofi: adiae Gentleman of 
France 

joo Conf Doing is a6timtie, and he will ftill be doing. 

Orleance, He neuer did harrae, that I heard of. 

Cojif, Nor will doe none to morrow* hee will keepe 
that good name fiilL 

104 Orleance I know him to be vahant. 

Conf I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then you. 

Orleance, What’s hee^ 

108 Conji, Marry hee told me fo himfelfe, and hee fayd hee 
car’d not who knew it 

Orleance, Hee needes not, it is no hidden vertue in 
him. 

1 12 CmsL By my faith Sir, but it is neuer any body faw 

it, but his Lacquey ’tis a hooded valour, and when it 

appeares, it will bate. 

Orleance 111 will neuer fayd well 

1 16 Conji, I will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flattene 

in friendlhip 

Orleojice And I will take vp that with, Giue the Deuill 
his due 

lao Confl Well plac’t there {lands your friend for the 

Deuill: haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A 
Pox of the Deuill. 

Orleance You are the better at Prouerbs, by how much 

124 a Fooles Bolt is foone fiiot. 


iia 


The Chronicle Hijlorie of Henry the f ft. Quarto 1600 . [act hi. sc. 7 


Enter a Mejfenger. 

Me{f. M7 Lordsj the Englifli lye within a hundred 
Paces of your Tent 

Con, Who hath meafured the ground^ 

Mejf. The Lord Granpeere, 

60. a. an] an 2 an 3. Qqji valiant man, a. an expert Gentleman, 

Come, come away : see Fol IV 11 63-4] 

The Sun is hie, and we weare ont the day Exit omnes, 

[62, D. 3.] 


i 




ACT in. sc, 7.] The Life of Henry the Fift, Folio 1623. 113 

[p. 82] 



[col. 2] 

Const. You haue {hot ouer. 

Orleance, *Tis not the tirft time you ’viere ouer-fhot. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Meff. My Lord high Conflable, the Englilh lye within 


128 

hfteene hundred paces of your Tents, 

Cond AVho hath meafur d the ground } 

Meffl The Lord Grandpree. 

Con ft A valiant and moft expert Gentleman. Would 


132 

it vieie day? Alas poore Harry of England liee longs 
not for the Dawning^ as wee doe. 

Oileance What a wretched and peeuilh fellow is this 



King of England, to mope with his fat-braiuM followers 

135 ] ftUawtrs 2 


fo farre out of his knowledge. 

Conji, If the Engliih had any appreheiifion, they 
w^ould runne aw^ay 

Orlemce. That they lack for d' their heads had any in- 


140 

telle( 9 :ual Armour, they could neuer weare fuch heauie 
Head-pieces. 

Rami. That Hand of England breedes vety valiant 
Creatures , their MiftiiFes are of vnmatchable cou- 

140 ] iJoeare any such 3, 4 

144 

rage 

Orleance. Foolilh Curres, that ramie winking into 
the mouth of a Ruffian Beare, and haue their heads cruiht 
like rotten Apples, you may as well fay, that’s a valiant 


148 

Elea, that dare eate his breakefafl on the Lippe of a 
Lyon. 

Conji. luft, lud:- and the men doe lympathize with 
the MaHifFes , in robuftious and rough comming on. 

14S ] d(tr& to eate 3, 4 

^ 5 ^ 

leaning their Wits with their Wmes . and then gme 
them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele, they 
will eate hke Wolues, and fight hke Deuils 

Orleance. I, 



1 IT 





\CT III SC. 7.] The Life of Hennj the Fift. Folio i 6 z^. 115 

[p 83] 
Tcol, ll 

Orleante, I, but thefe Englilli are fhrowdly out of 

155] shrcv.d[v 

156 

Beefe 


160 

Const, Then Iball we finde to morrow, they haue only 
Itomackes to eate, and none to £ght Now is it tune to 
arme come, lhall we about it ’ 

Orleance It is now t\ro a Clock but let me fee, by ten 



Wee lhall haue each a hundred Englilh men Exeunt 

161 ] Enghshmen 

[IV] 

Actu^ Tertius 


4 

Chorus 

Now entertaine coniedfcure of a time, 

When creeping Murraure and the poring Darke 

Fills the wide Velleil of the Yniuerle 

From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 


8 

The Humme of eyther Army Hilly founds , 

That the fixt Centmels almoH receiue 

The fecret Whilpers of each others Watch. 

Fire anfwers fire, and through their paly flames 


12 

Each Battaile fees the others vmber’d face. 

Steed threatens Steed, m high and boafifull Neighs 
% Piercing tlie Nights duH Eare and from the Tents, 

The Armourers accoraphlhing the Knights, 


16 

With bufie Hammers doling Rmets vp. 

Glue dreadful! note of preparation 

The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towle 

And the third how^e of drowfie Morning nam’d. 



Prowd of their Numbers, and fecure in Soule, 

The confident and ouer-luflie French, 





ACT IV ] The Life of Henry the Fft Folio 1623 117 

[p 83] ^ 

[col. i] low-rated Englifh play at Dice^ 

20 And chide the creeple-tardy-gated N’ght_, 

Who like a foule and ougly Witch dotli limpe 
So tedioufly away The poore condemned Erjglilh, 

Like SacrificeSj by their watchfnll Firea 
^4 Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger and their gefhire fad, 

Inuelhng lanke-leane Cheekes, and AVarre-uorne Coai', 

Prefented them rato the gazing Moone 
38 So many homde Ghofe. O now, who will behold 
The Royall Captame of this rain’d Band 
AA^alking from AA^atch to AA'atch, from Tent to Tent , 

Let him cr}", Prayfe and Glory on his head 
32 For forth he goes, and vilits all his Hoaft, 

Bids them good morrow with a modeft Smyle, 

And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen 
A'pon his E-oyall Face there is no note, 35 

36 How dread an Army hath enronnded him , 

Nor doth he dedicate one lOt of Colour 
Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night . 

But frelbly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint, 

40 AYith chearefull ferablance, and fweet Maieftie 
That euery AV'retch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Lookes 
A Largefle vnmerfall, like the Snnne, 

44 His liberall Eye doth giue to euery one, 

Thavnng cold feare, that meaiie and gentle all 

Behold, as may ynwoi thinelfe define. 4^] 

A little touch of Hariy in the Night, 

48 And fo our Scene muft to the Battaile flye * 

Where, O for pitty, we ftiall much difgrace, 

With four© or fine mofi: vile and ragged foyles, 

(Right ill difpos’d, in brawle ridiculous) 
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ACT ly, sc I ] The Lije of Henry the F[ft Folio 1623, 119 


[p- Sjj 

1 


[col. 2j 

The Name of Ag.ncourt Yet lit and fee. 

Minding true tbngs, by y-bat their Mock Vies bee 

But 


[IV. r 

Enter the King, Bedford, and Gloucefiei 



King Glojter, true that we are m great danger. 

The greater therefore lliould our Courage be 



God morrow Brother Bedford God Almightie, 

3 ] Good morrow 3, 4. 

4 

There is fome foule of gooduelfe in things euiib 

Would men obferuingly diitill it out 

For our bad Neighbour makes \s earh Itirrers, 

Which IS both healthful!, and good husb indry 


8 

Belides, they are our outward Confciences, 

And Preachers to vs all , admonilhmg. 

That we Ihould drelle vs fairely for our end 



Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 


12 

iknd make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe 

Enter Erpnigham. 

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham 

A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 

Were better then a churlilh turfe of France 


16 

Erping Not fo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better. 

Since I may lay, now lye I like a King. 



King ’Tis good for men to lone their prefent pames. 

18 ] paiiie, 


Vpon example, fo the Spirit is eafed 


20 

And when the Mmd is quickned, out of doubt 

The Organs, though defund and dead before, 

Breake vp their diowlie Graue, and newly moue 



With called Bough, and frelh legeritie 

23 ] celeniy 3, 4 

^4 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas Brothers both, 

Commend me to the Princes in our Campe , 



Doe my good morrow to them, and anon 
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i 


the om 2 


3 ] Ikon a 3 


11 om 


Enter the King dijguifcd, to him Piftoll. 
Pist Kevela> 

King A fnend 

Pijt Dll cm vnto me, art thou Genileman ^ 

Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler^ 

King No fir, I am a Gentleman of a Company 
Pist Tralles thou the puillant pike ^ 

King Euen fo fir What are you ^ 

Pift As good a gentleman as the Emperour 
King O then thou art better then the King^ 
Pili The kings a bago, and a hart of gold. 

Piji A lad of lite, an impe of fame 
Of parents good, of fifi: moil; valiant * 

I kis his durtie fiioe and from my hart firings 
I lone the lonely bully What is thy name ^ 

King. Hang le Roy 
Put Le Roy, a Cornilh man 
Art thou of Cornifh crew ^ 

Km No fir, I am a Wealchman 

Pijl A Wealchman knowll; thou Ffewellen ^ 

Kin I fir, he is my kinfman. 


[IV. i] 


4 


8 


12 


16 


2.0 




[p-83] 
[col. 2j j 
28. 


3^1 


I 

3 * 5 ! 


40, 


44 


48 


5^ 


56 


ACT IV SC I.] The Life of Hem y the Fift Folio i6z 


Dalire them ail to my Pan ilion 
Glojler, TV'e lhail, my Liege 
Erppig, Shall I attend your Grace ' 

Kifig. No^ my good Knight 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England 
I and my Bofome muil debate a v bile. 

And then I would no other company 

Erping The Lord in Heaiien bletie thee , Noble 
Harry. Exeunt 

King God a mercy old Heart, thou Ipeak’fl cheare- 
fiilly Enter PiJioII 

Pijl Che vous la ^ 

King A friend 

Piji DifeuiTe vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou 
bafe, common, and popular^ 

King. I am a Gentleman of a Company 
Pift TrayFlt thou the pmlTant Pyke ^ 

King Euen fo what are 3''ou ^ 

Pift As good a Gentleman as the Emperor 
King. Then you are a better then the King 
Pijl The King’s a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fill 
moll valiant * I kille his durtie ffiooe, and from heart- 
ftrmg I loue the louely Bully What is thy’- Name ^ 

King Harry le Roy 

Pijl Le Roy ? a Coriiifh Name art thou of Cornilh Cre^\ 
King No, I am a Welchman. 

Pijl Know’ ft thou Fluellen 
King. Yes 

Pijl Tell him He knock his Leeke about bis Pate \pon 
S. Dames day 

King Doe not you weare your Dagger m your Cappe 
that day, leaft he knock that about yours 

1 a Pist. Art 


40 a 7 n ff] am 4 


44 d\ oni 4 


57 ] 3. 4. 
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Ptf Art thou his friend ? 

Kin I fir 

Piji, Figa for thee then my name is Pifioll 
Kz; 2. It forts well with your fierceneife 
Pift Pijhll IS my name 

Eut Piholl 

Enter Goiver and Flewellen 
Gout Captaine Flewellen. 

Flew In the name of lefu fpeake fewer 
It is the greateft folly m the worell, when the auncient 
Prerogatiues of the arres be not kept 

I warrant you, if you looke into the warres of the Ilomaneb^ 
You fliall finde no tittle tattle, nor bible bable theie 

[31 D 3 v] 

But you diall finde the cares, and the feares. 

And the ceremonies^ to be otherwife. 


27 ] Jeihu 2 
lower 3 


31 ] btbhle bebbh 3 


Gout. Why the enemy is loud you heard him all night 

Flew Godes follud, if the enemy be an Afie &: a Foole, 

And a prating cocks-come, is it meet that we be alfo / a foole. 
And a prating cocks-come, / in your confcience now ^ / 

Gout. He fpeake lower. 

Flew I befeech you do, good Captaine er 

Exit Gower j and Flewellen 
Ejin. Tho it appeare a litle out of fafiuon. 

Yet theres much care in tins 

Enter three Souldiers 


24 


28 


32^ 


3^5 


40 
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1-3 

[p 84] 

[col. i] 

Flit Art thou hn friend ^ 

King And his Kmlhian too 


60 

Pifl The Figo for thee then 

King, I thanke you God be with you 

Pif My name IS Pz/^/o/ call’d EuL 

King. It forts veil with your fiercenelTe 



Manet King 



Enter Fluellen and Gower 


64 

Gower Captaine Ftuellen 

Fill ’Soj in the Name of lefu Chnft^ fpeake fewer it 



IS the greatefi: admiration in the Mimerfali Worldj vhen 
the true and aunchlent Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 

67 ] aunctuit^ 

68 

Warres is not kept if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Great, you lhall finde, 

I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tadle nor pibble ba- 

701 ] tc^ddU labbh 


bie in Pompey es Campe I warrant you, you fliall finde 

4 

7 ^ 

the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the Modeftie 
of It, to be otherwife. 



Gower Why the Enemie is lowd, you heare him all 


7 ^ 

Night 

Fliu If the Enemie is an Aife and a Foole, and a pra- 
ting Coxcombe, is it meet, thinke you, that wee fhould 
aifo, looke you, be an Afle and a Foole, and a prating Cox- 


80 

combe, in your owne confcience now^ 



Gow I will fpeake lower 

Flu I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. Exit. 

King. Though it appeare a little out of fafhion, 


84 

Theie is much care and valour in this Welchman. 



Enter three Souldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, 



and Michael Williams 
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I. Soul Is uot that the morning yonder 


*1. Soul I we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we diall fee the end or no 

3. SomZ. Well I thiake the king could wifh himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would he were, at all aduentures, and I with him. 
'K.in. Now mailers god morrow, what cheare^ 

3 S. I faith fmall cheer fome of vs is hke to haue. 

Ere this day ende 

ILin Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike. 
a, S. I he may be, for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
K2?2 Nay fay not fo, he is a man as we are 
The Violet fmels to him as to vs 


Therefore if he fee leafons, he feaies as we do 


48 ] good 3 

50 ] day to an etjd 3. 

52 ie] om 2 
stichl om 3 

54. as to^ as vnto 3 


44 


48 





j ACT IV. sc I.] The Life of Heniij the Fift fb/w 1633. 

I 

[p* ^4] ; 

[col. i] Court Brother lokn Bates , is not tliat the Alorning 
which breakes yonder ' 

Bates I thinke it be : but \yee haue no great caufe to 
S8 dehre the approach of day. 

Williams, Wee lee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee lhall neuer fee the end of it Who goes 
there ? 


92 


96 


100 


104 


108 


1 12 


116 


Kmg. A Friend 

Williams Vnder what Captaine feme yon ^ 

King Vnder Sir lolm Erpingham 

Williams A good old Commander, and a moll kinde 
Gentleman • I pray you, what thinkes he of our ehate ^ 

King Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that looke to 
be walht off the nest Tyde. 

Bazes, He hath not told his thought to the King ^ 

King No nor it is not meet he Ihould for though I 
fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am 
the Violet Imells to him, as it doth to me, the Element 
fhewes to him, as it doth to me 3 all his Sences haue but 
humane Conditions his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na^ 
kedneffe he appeares but a man, and though his affecti- 
ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they ftoupe, 
they iloupe with the like wing therefore, when he fees 
reafon of feares, as we doe , his feares, out of doubt, be of 
the fame rellifh as ours are yet m reafon, no man Ihould 
poffeffe him with any appearance of feare, leaft bee, by 
fhewing it, fhould dis-hearten his Army 

Bates He may ihew what outward courage he will 
but I beleeue, as cold a Night as ’tis, hee could wilh him- 
felfe m Thames vp to the Neck , and fo I would he were, 
and I by him, at all aduentures, fo we were quit here 

King By my troth, I will fpeake my coufcience of the 


no ] /^x/3, 4 
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2, So/. But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make, 

H his caufe he not good when all thole loules 
Whole bodies diall be llaughtered here. 

Shall loyne together at the latter day. 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place. Some fweanng 

Some their wmes rawly left 

Some leaning their children poore behind them 

[6a D 4] 


j5<5 

i 

I 60 


Now if his caufe be bad, / I think it will be a greeuous matter 

(to him / 


[Fol i 44“6, see Quarto 69, 70, 71 ] 


King. Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his femant 
As Fador into another Countrey, 

And he by any meanes mifcarry. 
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I 2 T 


> Sa]I 

fcoL 2 I < 


120 


124 


128 


132 


J36 


140 


144 


148 


King I th^nke hee vould not viili Lmfelfe any where, 
but V here hee is 

Bates. Then I wnulJ he were here alone, fo lliould he be 
lure to be ranibmed, and a many poore nit ns hues laued 
Kvig I dare Ih }ou lone him not fo ill, to wiiTi him 
here alone hovfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not dje any where fo con- 
tented, as in die Kings company, his Caufe bcmg mfl:, and 
his Quarrell honorable 

Ullliams That’s more then we know 
Bates I, or more then vtee Ihould feeke after, for v.ee 
know enough, if nee know wee are the Kings SubieTs 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the Cr) me of it out of \ s 

JFilliarns But if the Caufe be not good, the King him- 
felfe hath a heauie Beckoning to make, when all tliofe 
LeggeSj and Amies, and Heads, chopt oT m a Battaile, 
{hail loyne together at the latter day, and cry all, Wee dy- 
ed at fuch a place, fome fw earing, fome crying for a Sur- 
gean, fome vpon their Wines, left poore behind them, 
fome \pon the Debts they ow'e, lorae vpon their Childien 
rawly left I am afear’d, theie are few dye well, that d^e 
m a Battaile for how can they chantably difpofe of any 
thing, when Blood is their argument ^ Now, if thefe men 
doe not dye well, it will be a bLck matter for the King, 
that led them to it , w'ho to difobey, were agamft all pro- 
portion of fubiedlion. 

King So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fent about 
Merchandize, doe iinfuily mifcarry vpon the Sea, the im- 
putation of his wickednelTe, by your rule, lliould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father that lent him or if a Semant, vn- 
dei his Mafters command, tranfpoitmg a fumme of Mo- 
ney, be aflayled by Bobbers, and dye in many irreconcifd 


119 /] om 


136] Surgeon, 


139 a] om 


142 ] whom. 3, 4 
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68 ] mz:~fortune 


72 *] sertianU 3 


78 ] outstrip 3 


You may fay the bulxnelTe of the raaifter, 

Was the author of his feraants mistortune 
Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 

And he fall into any leaud a6tion, you may fay the father 

Was the author of his foniies damnation 

But the mafter is not to anf>^ ere for his feruants, 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubieds 
For they purpofe not their deaths, / whe they craue their fer- 
Some there are that haue the gift / of premeditated (mces / 
Murder on them / 

Others the broken feale of Forgery, in beguiling maydens 


Now if thefe outfliip the lawe, 

Yet they cannot efcape Gods punifliment. 

War is Gods Beadel War is Gods vengeance 


68 


76 


80 


Euery mans feruice is the kings 

But euery mans foule is his owne 

Therfore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe, 

And wafh euery moath out of his confcience 

That m fo doing, he may be the readier for death 

Or not dying, why the time was well fpent. 

Wherein fuch preparation was made 


84 




J29 


ACT IV. SC. I.] The Life of Hem y the Fift Folio 1633. 

[p 84] ~ 

[col. 2 ] Iniquities, you may call the buiinefTe of the Mailer the 
author of the Seruants damnation but this is not fo 
15 i The King is not bound to anfwer the particular endings 

of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne^ nor the ^Mafler 
of hi 3 Seruant, for they purpofe not their de''tb , when 
they purpofe their feruices Befides, there h no King, be 
15^ his Cauie neuer fo fpotleile, if it come to the arbitre- 
ment of Swords, can trye it out with all vnfpotted Soul- 
diers fome (peraduentuie) haue on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contriued Murther , fome, of begui- 
160 ling Virgins with the broken Seales of Periune, fome, 

making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go- 
red the gentle Bofome of Peace wnth Pillage and Robbe- 
rie Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law', and out- 

164 runne Natiue punilhment, though they can out-ilrip 
men, they haue no wings to dye from God Warre is 
his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance fo that here men 
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawses, m 

165 now the Kings Quarrell where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away, and w^here they wmuld bee 
fafe, they penfh Then if they dye vnprouided, no more 
IS the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be- 

172 fore guiltie of thofe Impieties, for the which they are 

now vifited. Euery Suhieds Dutie is the Kings, but 
euery Subieds Soule is his owne Therefoie fhould 
euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery ficke man m 175 loe] om 4 

176 his Bed, w^afh euery Moth out of his Confcience and 

dying fo. Death is to him aduantage, or not dying, 
the time was bleffedly loft, w'^herein fuch preparation w^as 
gayned and in him that efcapes, it were not ftiine to 
180 thmke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him out- 
Ime that day, to fee his Greatnefte, and to teach others 
how they fhould prepare. 

mu Tis 


h 


9 
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88 ] 3 Soul 2, 3 

89 ] is 3 


92 , he] om 3 


3 Lonl y faith he faies true 
Euerv mans fault on his owne head^ 

I would not haue the king anfwere for me 
Y et I intend to fight luftily for him 

King Wellj I heard the king, he wold not be ranfomde. 


88 


92 


93] 2 Sol 2 
2 Soul 3 


2 Z I he faid fo, to make vs fight 
But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomde. 

And we neuer the wifer 

King If I hue to lee that. He neuer trufi: his word againe 

[96 D4 v] 

2 Sol Mas youle pay him. then, / tis a great difpleafure 
That an elder / gun, can do againfi: a cannon, / 

Or a fubiedl againfi: a monarke 


96 


100 ] are an asse 2 , \ ouie nere take his word again, your a naife goe 

you are a nasse ^ ^ , 

King Your reproofe is fornewhat too bjttei 
Were it not at this time I could be angry 
2 SoZ, Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt 


105 ] Herd s 3 
107,] JiTere 2 


Kmg. How Ihall I know thee > 

2 Sol Here is my gloue, which if euer I fee m thy hat, 
He challenge thee, and finke thee 
Km Here is likewife another of mine. 


108 ] And lie assure 2 


And afihre thee ile weare it 


108 




ACT IV SC. I ] The Life of Hein ij the Fft. Folio 162^, 131 

[p- 85] 

[col. ll 

JFilL ’Tis certaine, euery man that dyes ill, the ill vpon 

183 ] ill 13 4 

184 

his owne head, the King is not to anfwer it 

1S4 ] for li 3, 4 

188 

Bates, I doe not defire hee fhould anfwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight lufhly for him 

King. I ray felfe heard the King fay he would not be 
ranfom’d 


192 

Will, I, hee faid fo, to make vs fight chearefiilly but 
when our throats are cut, hee may be ransom’d, and wee 
ne’re the wifer. 

King If I hue to fee it, I will neuer trufi: his word af- 



ter 

Will You pay him then that’s a periHous Ihot out 

194 out] our 4 


of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a priuate difpleafure 

195 and a] aoxa 3, 4 

196 

can doe againfi: a Monarch yon may as well goe about 



to tume the Sunne to yce, with fanning in his face with a 
Peacocks feather You’le neuer trufi: his word after, 

198 ] afiet, 2, 3 , (t) 4. 

200 

come, 'tis a foolilh faying 

King, Your reproofe is fomethmg too round, I fliould 



be angry with you, if the time were conuenient. 

201 Win] om 4 

204 

Will Let It bee a Quarrell betweene vs, if you 
hue. 

King I embrace it 


308 

Will, How thali I know thee agame^ 

King, Gme me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet Then if euer thou dar’fl acknowledge it, 

I wiU. make it my Quarrell 


2 X 2 

Will Heere’s my Gloue Gme mee another of 

thine 

King, There. 

Will This will I alfo weare in my Cap if euer thou 

! 


come to me, and fay, after to morrow. This is my Gloue, 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare 

214 take] give 


King If euer I hue to fee it, I will challenge it 
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Sol Thou dar’ft as well be hangd 


3 So/ Be friends you fooles, 

'We haue French quarrels ?no\v m hand 
We haue no need of Englilh broyles 


Kin Tis no tieafon to cut French crownes^ 

Fui to morrow the king hirafelfe wil be a clipper. 

Ent the fouhbeis 


! ACT IT SC. I ] The Life rf Hemij the Fft Folio 1623. 133 

[p- 85] ^ ; 

[col. i] ' JJ^ilL Thou dar’ft as t eil be bang’d i 

King Wellj I \\ill doe it, though I take thee 111 the 
Kings companie 

Will Keepe thv \\ ord . fare thee well 
220 Bates Be fhends rou Englilh fooles, be friends, Tee 
haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell how to rec- 
kon. Exit Soiddiers. Exeunt 

King» Indeede the French may lay twentie French 
224 Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them 
on their Ihoulders but it is no Englifh Treafon to cut 
French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will 
be a Clipper 

228 Vpon the King, let \s our Lines, our Soules, I 

Our Debts, our carciull Wiues, 

Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King 

We mult beare all. 231 We ] He 3, 4 

232 O hard Condition, Twin-bome with GreatnelTe, 

Subiedl to the breath of eueiy foole, \\ hofe fence 
No more can feele, but his owne wringing 

What infinite hearts-eafe mufi: Kings negleft, 235 ] heaH-ease 3, 4 

236 That priuate men enioy ? 

And what haue Kings, that Prmates haue not too, 

Saue Ceremonie, faue generali Ceremonie ^ 

And what art thou, thou Idoil Ceremonie ^ 

240 What bnd of God art thou ^ that fufier’fi: more 
Of m or tall gnefes, then doe thy worfliippers 
What are thy Rents ^ what are thy Commings in 
O Ceremonie, Ihew me but thy worth 

244 What^ is thy Soule of Odoration ^ 244] 3, 4 Adora ^ 

Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme, 

Creating aw^e and feare m other men ^ 

Wherein thou art leffe happy, being fear’d, 

248 Then they m fearing 



134 
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The Life oj Hcnuj the Fft Folio 162J 


^35 i 


IP Sj] 

[col 3 ] 


233 


256 


260 


264 


368 


272 


276 


280 


ACT IV SC, I,] 


What dnnk’it thou oft, ui ftead of Homage A .et. 

But poUon’d flattened 0, be lick, great GreairelTe, 
And bid thy Ceremonie gme thee cure 
Thinks thou the fiene Feuer lil goe out 
With Titles blowne from Adulation ^ 

Will It gme place to hexore and low bending 
Canlt thou, when thou command’lt the begger;^ knee. 
Command the health of it ^ No, thou prowd Dreaine, 
That play’ll fo fubtiiiy \\ith a Kings Repofe, 

I am a King that had thee . and I know, 

’Tis not the Balme, the Scepter, and the Ball, 

The Sword, the IMafe, the Crowne Impenall, 

The enter-tiflued Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The farfed Title running Yore the King, 

The Throne he fits on * nor the Tyde of Pompe, 

That beates vpon the high Ihore of this Woild 
No, not all tnefe, thnce-gorgeous Ceremonie , 

Not ail thefe, lay’d m Bed Maiellicail, 

Can lleepe fo foundly, as the wretched Slaue 
Who V ith a body hll’d, and vacant mmd. 

Gets him to reH, crara’d with diftrellefull bread, 

Neuer fees horride Night, the Child of Hell 
But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sw^eates m the eye of Phehus', and all Night 
Sleepes in Elizium next day after dawne. 

Doth rife and helpe Hipeno to his Horfe, 

And foUowes fo the euer-running yeere 
With profitable labour to his Graue 
And but for Ceremonie, fach a Wretch, 

Winding vp Dayes with toyle, and Nights with lleepe, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King 
The Slaue, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 

Enioyes it , but m grolfe braine little wots. 


j 

f 

t 

I 

I :254 IV itt 2 


257 That] Tnoii 3, 4 


i 


265 ] Ceremonies, 


272 ] Phcebus 4 
274] Htjerion 
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I Enter io the 3 

I 


Entei the King, Glojier, Epingain, and 
Attendants, 


117 ] opposed 2 
118] appak^ 

119 ] ioo , too 0 3 


128 ] two 


K O God of battels fteele my fouldiers harts^ 

Take from them now the fence of rek coning, 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 

May not appall their courage 

0 not to day^ not to day 6 God, 

Tliiuke on the fault my father made. 

In compafEng the crowne 

1 Richards bodie haue interred new. 

And on it hath bellow d more contrite teares. 

Then from it iffiied forced drops of blood 
A hundred men haue I m yearly pay, [123 E] 

Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen to pardon blood. 

And I haue built rwo chanceries, 

more wil I do 

Tho all that I can do, is all too htle. 


134 1 day, 


Enter Gloster 
Glost My Lord 

King, My brother Ghsters voyce 

Glost My Lord, the Army Hayes vpon your prefence. 

King Stay Gloster Hay, and I will go with thee. 

The day my friends, and all things Hayes for me 


116 


120 


124 


128 


132 




ACT ly. sc. I.] The Life of Hem y the Fiji Folio 1623 

[p-8i]j ^ ; 

[col 3 ] AVhat watch the King keepes^ to nia’iitame the peace , 

\Thofe ho\^res, the Pefant beft aduantages 

Enter Erpingham | 

284 Erp Mv Lord, your Nobles lealous of your abfence, t 

Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King Good old Knight, colledt them all together 
At my Tent He be before thee 
aSS Erp I fhall doo’t, my Lord Erit 

King O God of Battailes, lleele my Souldiers hea^% 

PolTeile them not \\ ith fe?re Take from them now 

The fence of reckning of th’oppofed numbers 291 itC] ike^, 4 

393 Pluck their hearts from them Not to day, O Lord, 

0 not to day, thinke not vpoii the fault 
My Father made, m compaliing the Crowne 

1 Richards body haue interred new, 

396 And on ir haue bellowed more contrite teares. 

Then from it illued forced drops of blood 
Fme hundred poore I haue m yeerely pay, 

“Who t^v ice a day their w ither’d hands hold vp 
300 Toward Heauen, to pardon blood 
And I haue built two Chauntries, 

\Vhere the fad and folemne Priefts fing fiill 
For Richards Soule More will I doe 
304 Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth , 

Since that my Penitence comes after all. 

Imploring pardon 

Enter Gloucejier 
Glouc My Liege 

308 King, My Brother Gloucejlers voyce M 308 /] ora 3, 4 

I know thy errand, I will goe with thee 
The day, my friend, and all things Hay for me. 

Exeunt, 
i 3 


Enter 
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ACT xv SC 2 ] The Life of Hem y the Fijt Folio i6z^ 


[p. 8 ( 5 ] 

1 

j 

[col. i] 

j Enter tlie Dolphin, Orleance, Ramlurs, and 

Beaumont 

1 


Orleance The Sunae doth gild our Amiour my 

1 

j rj inpozir, zt.p 1 . At- 


Lordb 

I mour, up, 4 


Dolph. Monte Cheual My Horle^ Verlot Lacquay 
Ha 

Orleance Oh braue Spirit 

3 Verlo£\ VaUt 

I 

1 

4 

Dolph Via les eues ^ terre 

Orleance Rien puis le air & feu. 



Dolph Cein, Couhn Orleance Enter Conjlahle 

Now my Lord Conllable ^ 

6 ] Cun 3, 4. 

8 

Conjt Hearke how our Steedes, for prefent Seruice 
neigh. 

Dolph. Mount them^ and make incilion in their HideSj 

That their hot blood may Ipin m Englilh eyeSj 

And doubt them with fuperfiuoiis courage ha 


12 

Ram Whatj wil you haue them weep our Horfes blood ^ 
How Ihall we then behold their natural! teares ^ 

Enter Mejfenger. 

\ Mejfeng The Englifh are embattaikd^ you French 

Peeres 

! Conji. To Horfe you gallant Princes, draight to Horfe. 


i6 

Doe but behold yond poore and darned Band, 

And your faire jQiew fliall luck away their Soules, 

Leaning them but the fhales and huskes of men 

There is not worke enough for all our hands. 


20 

Scarce blood enough m all their fickly Veines, 



To glue each naked Curtleax a ftayne. 

That our French Gallants fliall to day draw out. 

21 ] Curtle-ax 4 


And flieath for lack of fport Let vs but blow on them. 

23 ] them 4 

24 

The vapour of our Valour will o’re-turne them 



*Tis politme agamft all exceptions. Lords, 

25] 'gamst 


That our fuperfluous Lacquies, and our Pefants, 

25 J ^^ceptton. 3, 4. 






f 

! 

ACT IV. SC 2.] The Life of Henri/ the Fft, Folio 162^ 

1 

141 i 

b S6]i 


i 

COL. l] 

"Who m vimecelTarie action i\v a^me 

; 

aS 

About our Squares of Battaile, were enow 

To purge this field of luch a hilding Foe, 

Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by, 

Tooke ftand for idle fpeculation 

1 


Bat that our Honours muft not. What’s to fay ^ 

A very little little let vs doe. 

And all is done then let the Trumpets found 

The Tucket Sonnance, and the Note to mount 


3 ^ 

For our approach ihail fo much dare the field. 

That England Ihall couch downe in feare, and yeeld 

Enter Graundpree 

Giandpree Why do you Hay fo long, my Lords of France? 
Yond Hand Camons, defperate of their bones, 

i 

40 

Ill-fauoredly become the Morning field 

40] Ill-favonrdly 2 

Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe. 

And our Ayre fhakes them palling fcornefully, 

Bigge Mars feemes banqu’roat in their begger’d Hoall, 

Ill-fauordly 4 

44 

And faintly through a rufiie Beuer peepes 

The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefiicks, 

With Torch-flaues in their hand * and their poore lades 

i 

i 

j 

1 

1 


Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips 

47 ] drooping tlu hide | 

48 

The gumme downe roping from their pale-dead eyes. 

And in their pale dull moutiies the lymold Bitt 

1 


Lyes foule with cbaw’d-gralTe, fiiil and motionleffe 

And their executors, the knauifh Crowes, 

50] chaw'dgrasse 

52 

Flye o’re them all, impatient for their howre. 

Defcnption cannot fute it felfe in words. 

To demonflrate the Life of fuch a Battaile, 

In life fo liuelefie, as it fhewes it lelfe 


56 

Confu They haue laid their prayers. 

And they ftay for death. 

Dolpk Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and frelh Sutes, 

{ — — — ■ — — 




14^ The Chonicle Hi/lo7ieofHeniytheJift, Quaiio 1600 [act iv. sc. 2. 


2] There's , ate all ^ 


7 ] Cla, . . Lords ^ 3 
9 ] true 

Enter the King 2 


Enter Clarence, Glofter, Exeter, and Salisburie. 


IFar, My Lords the French are very flrong. 

Exe There is fine to one, and yet they all are freih 
IFar Of fighting men they haue full fortie thoufand, 
Sal The oddes is all too great. 

Farewell kind Lords 


Braue Clarence, and my Lord of Gloster, 

My Lord of Warwicke, and to all farewell 

CJar Farewell kind Lord, fight valiantly to day. 
And yet m truth, I do thee wrong. 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 


Enter King 

War. 0 would we had but ten thoufand men 
Now at this infiant, that doth not worke in England 


King Whofe that, that wifhes fo, my Coufen Warwick ^ 
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[p 86] 

[col. 2] ; And giue their failing Horfes Prouender, 

60 I And after fight w ith them ? 

j Conjt I fiay but for my Guard on 
j To the field, I will the Banner from a Trumpet take, 

And vie it for my halte Come, come ay, 

64 The Sunne is high, and we out-weare the day Exeunt, 

[IV. 3] Enter Gloucejter, Bedford, Exetei, Erpingham 

with all his Hoqji Salubay^ and 
irejlmerland, 

GIouc Where is the King > 

Bedf The King himfelfe is rode to view their Bat- 
taile 

Weft Of fighting men they haue full tlireefcore thou- 
fand 

4 Eie There’s fine to one, befides they all are frelh 4 ] Eze 4 

Salish Gods Arme ftnke with vs, ’tis a feaiefiiU oddes 
God buy’ you Princes all , He to my Cha’-ge 
If we no more meet, till we meet m Heauen, 

8 Then loyfoliy, my Noble Lord of Bedfoid, 

My deare Loid Glout elder, and my good Loid Eveter, 

And my kind Kinfman, Warriors all, adieu. 

Bedf Far\\ell good Sahslury, & good luck go with thee , 

12 And yet I doe thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 

For thou art fram’d of the hrnie truth of valour 13 \fanid 

Eve Farw ell kind Lord fight valiantly to day 

Bedf He is as full of Valour as of KindnelTe, 

16 Princely in both 

Enter the King 

JFef O that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thole men in England, 

That doe no wmrke to day 
20 King What’s he that wifines so ^ 
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24. 27] out-hues'^ 


Gods willj I would not loole the honour 

One man would fliare from me^ 1 | Not for my Kingdome. 

No faith my Coufen, wifli not one man more. 

Rather proclaime it prefently through our campe, 

That he that hath no ftomacke to this feaft. 

Let him depart, his pafport Ihall bee drawne. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe, [20 E v] 

"We would not die in that mans company. 

That feares his fellowdiip to die with vs 
This day is called the day of Cryfpin, 

He that outlines this day, and fees old age. 

Shall fland a tiptoe when this day is named, 

And rowfe him at the name of Cryfpin, 

He that outlmes this day, and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearely on the vygill feaft his friends, 

And fay, to morrow is S. Cryfpmes day 
Then lliall we in theii flowing bowles 
Be newly remembred Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter , Clarence and Gloster, 

Warwick and Yorke 

Familiar 111 their monthes as honflaold words. 



ACT IV. SC. 3 ] The Lie of Hem tht Fjf To! « 1623. 


'4j 


t 


[col 2j I Co jl;n d Xu;, m} Coalin 

I If ”e are markt to cl”e, v e aie eno\^ 
j To doe cur Count rc^, Ltlr an J if to 1 Uv, 

24 The fe\\er men, the greater ihare of honour 

' Gods wilh I pray thee v'f. lih not one man more 
By lone, I am not couetou^ for Gold, 

Xor care I who doth feed \pon my colt 

25 ' It yernea me not, if men my Garments we are. 

Such omnard things dv\eil not in my delires 
But if it be a fmne to coiiet Honor, 

I am the molt offend ng Soule aime 


s 


i 

I 

i 

i 

1 

i 

f 



40 


44 


48 


5 ^ 


Xo haiihj my Couze, v, illi not a man from England 
Gods peace, I would not loole fo great an Honor, 

As one man more me tiimkes \\ ouid Ihare from me. 
For the Den hope I haue. O, doe not \\ illi one more 
Rather proclaime it {JJ\itmerIand) tL^ugh my Hoait, 
That he which hath no Itomack to this light, 

Let him depart^ hia Pafport fhall be made, 

And Cro\t nes for Conuoy put into his Parfe 
We ould not dye m that mans companie. 

That feares his fellowfhip, to dye with vs 
This day is call’d the Feast of Crifpian 
He that out~hues this day, and comes fafe home. 

Will Itand a tip-toe hen tins day is named, 
Androwfe him at the Name of Cnfpian* 

He that fliall fee this day, and hue old age. 

Will jeerely on tlie Vigil feaft his neighbours, 

And fay, to morrow ih Saint Crifpian 

Then will he ftrip his lleeue, and £hew hb skarres 

Old men forget , yet all Biall be forgot 

But hee’ie remember, with aduantages. 

What feats he did that day Then ftiail our Names^ 
Familiar m his mouth as honfehold words, 


33 ] lose 2 , 4 

34 ] 7, e-ihi 7 3, 4 


50 ] <!kall not he 


Hairy 



I4<5 The Chronicle 


36 ] doom$j 3 


40 ] hroiker* Be 3 


46, 47 And w * , sjieake] 
They were not 
whtii any speahes 3 (one 
line) 

48, Sanii\ S. 3* 


HiJioJie of Henry the Jift, Qnaito x6oo [act iv sc 


This ftoiy {hall the good man tell his fonne. 

And from this ynto the geiierall doome 
But we m it iliali be remembred 
AVe fewe, we happie fewe, we bond of brothers, 
For he to day that {heads his blood by mine, 
Shalbe my brother be he nere fo bafe. 

This day ihall gentle his condition 
Then fhall he ftrip his ileeues, and {hew his skars 
And fay, tliefe wounds I had on Crifpines day 
And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall tliinke themfelues accnrft. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any ipeake j that fought with vs 
V^pon Saint Crifpines day. / 

Glost My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 


3 


3 ^ 


40 


44 


48 


Kin Wliy all things are ready, if our minds be fo. 

War Perifh the man whofe mind is backward now. 

King Thou dofi; not wifh more help fro England coufen * 




56 ] Ktug^ Why— catch- 
word bat omitted top of 
page 1, and omitted 2, 3, 
though not at top of 
page. 


War, Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone. 

Without more helpe, might fight this battle out. E a] 

Why well faid. That doth pleafe me better^ 

Then to wiih me one. You know your charge, 

God be with you all 


Enter the Herald from the French 
Herald, Once more I come to know of thee king Henry , 
What thou wilt giue for raunfome ^ 


60 
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[p- ^7] 


j 

COL. l] 

Harry the King, Bedf ird aiid Exeter^ 

JVarwich znd. Tallot^ Sahsl iry and Glouajhr, 



Be in their flowing Cups frellily remerabred 

This florr lhall the good man teach his fonne 

And Crifpine Crifpian fliall n#’re goe by, 

From this day to the ending of the World, 


60 

But we in it fliall be remembred , 

We fevy, we happy few, we band of brothers 

For he to day that flieds his blood with me, 

Shall be my brother be he ne’re fo vile. 

i 


This day fliall gentle his Condition. 

64 ] genitle 4 


And Gentlemen m England, now a bed. 

Shall thinke themfelues accurfl; they were not here , 

And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles any fpeakes, 

65 ] a-ded 3, 4. 

68 

That fought with vs vpon Saint Cnf pines day 

Enter Salislury, 

Sal My Soneraign Lord, bellow your felfe with ipeed 

The French are braiiely in their battailes fet, 

And will with all expedience charge on vs 

68 3 Crhptans 4 

7a 

King All things are ready, if our minds be fo 

JFeJt, Perifh the man, whole mind is backward now. 

King. Thou doTt not with more helpe from England, 
Couze ^ 



JFef. Gods willj my Liege, would you and I alone, 

75 ] 3i 4 

76 

Without more helpe, could fight this Royall battaile 

King Why now thou hall vnwiflit fiue thoufand men 

Which likes me better, then to wifh vs one 

You know your places . God be with you all. 

Tucket Enter Moniioy 


80 

Mont Once more I come to know of thee King Harry y 

If for thy Ranfome thou wOt now compound, 

Before thy mofl: aflhred Ouerthrow 



i T48 


The Chttmicle Hijioi le of Hen)!/ t/ieJift Quaito 1600 [act iv sc 3 


1 

t 


6S 3 


Ku 2 Who hath lent thee now 
Hlo The Conftable of Fia-^ice 
Ki}2 I piethy beare ray former aiifwer backe 
Bid them atchieiie me^ and then fell my bones 
Good God, \\ by fliould tliey mock good fellows 
The man that once did fell the Lions skin, (thus ^ 
"While the beaft lined, was kild with hunting him 
A many of our bodies lhall no doubt 


64 


68 


Fmde graues wuthin your realme ot Fiance 


Tho buried m your dunghils, we llialbe famed. 
For Iheie the Sun fiiall greete them, 

And diaw" vp their honors reakmg vp to heauen. 
Leaning their earthly parts to choke your clyme 
The fmel wherof, lhall breed a plague in Fiance 
Marke then abundant valour in our Englifh, 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafing, 
Bieakes forth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe. 
Killing in relaps of moi tali tie 
Let me fpeake proudly. 


7a 


76 


Ther’s not a peece of feather in our campe, 
Good argument I hope we fhall not Bye 


80 



iVjo 1621 
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ACT XV SC 3] The L:Je rf the lijt 



S4 Tlioa needs muf: be en^Iutted BSlcs, 1:1 


! Tee Ceniuble delires tree, tliuu nilt mud 
' Thy Lllotvers of Repenraace 3 that taeir Soules 
Ma} make a peaceiall and a iheet ret; ^e 
SS Freni oif riieie ne!ds v,here^^vretche5)ditir pwe buiiea 
] Aluft he and fbiter 
> Kin^ Who hath fent thee now " 

j 

I 2 Tj?i^ The Coritable of France. 

92 Kuij I prj thee beare m}’ former Anfw er back 
Eld them atchieae me, and then fell my boiie^ 

Good God, u hy ihould they mock poore fellott es thus ^ 
The man that once did fell the Lyom skin 
95 While the beait iiu d, was kill’d v ith hunting him 
A many uf our bodyes lhall no doubt 
I Find Xatme Graues vpon the which, I truft 
Shall vutnelle hue in Braile of this dayes worke 
100 And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France, 

Dving like men, though buryed m your DunghiiK, 

They lhall be fam’d for there the Sun lhall greet them 
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen, 

1 04 Leaning their earthly parts to choake your Ciyme, 

The fmell whereof ihall breed a Plague in France 
Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh 
That being dead, like to tlie bullets craling, 

108 Breake out mto a lecond courfe Of mifchiete, 

Killing in relapfe of Mortahtie 

Let me fpeake pro^vdly . Tell the Conltable, 

We are but Warriors for the working day 
1 12 Our Gajneile and our Gilt are all befmyrcht 
With raynie Marching in the pamefull field 
There’s not a piece of feather in our Hoafi: 
i Good argument(I hope) we will not flye 
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82 ] sloue/idry, 2 

83 ] Aearts \\ithin are inm 
2 

8s] TAeyis 


8g soone] om. 2. 


93. am] vm 3* 


95 Her] Hor 2 


And time hatli worne vs into flouendry. 

Bat the mas, our hearts are in the trim, 

And my poore fouldiers tel me, yet ere night 
Thayle be in frefher robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new cloathes ore your French fouldiers eares. 

And turne them out of feruice. If they do this. 

As if it pleafe God they fhall. 

Then Ihall our ranfome foone be leuied. [89. E 2. v ] 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld* 

They lhall haue nought I fweare, but thefe my bones ; 

Which if they haue, as / wil leaue am them. 

Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conflable. 

Her. 1 Ihall deliuer fo 

Exit Herauld. 


Yorke. My gracious Lord, vpon my knee I crane, 

The leading of the vaward. 

Km, Take it braue Yorhe, / Come fouldiers lets away : / 
And as thou pleafeft God, difpofe the day. 

Exit, 

[In the Qq the following scene is preceded by 
next, “ EnUr the foure French Lords ", and 
begins page E 3 V] 

Enter Pijlall, the French man, and the Boy, 

Fiji, Eyld cur, eyld cur. 


C1V.4] 




[p 87] 

[col. i] 


120 


124 


128 


132 


i3<5 
[IV. 4] 


4 


ACT IV. SC. 3] The Life of Hen ij the Fft Folio 16. 

23- 15 1 

i 

i And trae worm into flonenne. 


But by tbe our hearts are m the trim 


f And my poore Souldeers tell me, jet ere Xigiit, 


J They’Ie be in freiher Robes, or they will pluck 


; The gay new Coats oVe the French Souldicrs head:^, 


1 And turae them out of feru’ce If they doe tins, 


* As if God pleafe, they fhaU , my Ranfome then 


Will foone be leuyed 


Herauld, faue thou thy labour * 


, Come thou no more for Ranfome, gentle Herauld, 


They ihali haue none, I fweare, but thefe my loynts 


Vliich if they haue, as I will leaue vm them. 


j Shall yeeld them little, tell the Conftable 


2 Iont 1 lhall. King Harry And fo fare thee well 


Thou neuer flialt heare Herauld any more Exit 

130 ] shall 3. 

King. I feare thou T;vilt once more come agame for a 


Ranfome 


Enter Yorhe. 


Yorhe IMy Lord, moft humbly on my knee I begge 


The leading of the Vaward 


King^ Take it, braue Yorhe. 


Xow Souldiers march away. 


And how thou pieafeft God , dilpofe the day. Exeunt 


Alarum Eveurfons. 


Enter Piftoll, French Souldter, Boy 


Pijl. Yeeld Curre. 


Fienck le penfe yue vous ejles le Gentilhome de Ion qua- 

2.] Genhl-Iiome . . iotie 

htee. 

3] quahU 

Pijl. Qualtitie calmie culture me. Art thou a Gentle- 

4] Quahiy s, 

man ^ "What IS thy Name ^ difculTe. 


French, 0 Seigneur Bieu, 


Fiji, 0 Sigmeur Dewe Ihould be a Gentleman per- 
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2] 3, and so i ' 

rest of bv iiL 


Ffench O Monfire, le vomen pree aiies petie de moy 
Pift Moy Ihali not lerue / will haue fortie moys 


4. hfvz] om 3 
5 ] eiie, 2 


10, II ] one line 3 
II \f&Tle 2 fearke 3 

13 ] conple voire charge 3 

14 ] Om e 3 
14 ma] 7 ,iay^ 

16 ] In Italics 2 

19 ] vouiueres 3 

20 ] le fciit 3 

21 ] captmne 

22 ] tee 


Boy aske him his name 

Boy Comant ettes vous apelles ^ 

French. Monfier Fer* 

Boy. He faies his name is Mailer Fei 
Fiji 71e Fer him, and lent him, and ferke him 
Boy difcus the fame in French 

Boy Sir I do not know, whats French 
For fer, ferit and fearkt» 

Fiji Bid him prepare, for I wil cut Ins thro ate 
Boy Feate, vou preat, ill voulles coiipele votie gage 
Fist. Ony e ma foy couple la goige 
VnlelTe thou giue to me egiegious rauiifome, dye 

One poynt of a foxe 

French Qui dit ill monliere 
111 ditye li von ny vonly pa domy luy 
Bey La gran ranfome, ill vou tueres 
French O lee vous en pii pettit gentelhome, parle 
A cee, gran capatame, pour auez mercie 
A moy, ey lee doneiees pour nion lanfome 
Cmquante ocios. le fuyes vngentelhome de France. 
Fist What fayes he boy ^ 


4 


8 


12 


16 


20 


24 
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-J- 153 

[?- S?] 



I — 1 

o 

o 

r* 

pend my words 0 S’™u ear Deve, nid r: - O S ~':L.r 

1 thou d}eit on pouit of exept 0 S’gii eur 

tiiou doe giue to me egregious Ranf^ne 



Fre^^ch 0 i rf leijidoe n\'e p.\z de jpoy 

III prennsz - atrdc 

12 

Piju Moy ihali not fera^*, I \ull bane fortie ]Moyes for 

. ayez pttie 


j I vill fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, m droppcs of 
j Crimfon blood 

13 ] rym 4 


j French Ejt i! impqjjille d'efuiapp^i le foice de fon Iras 

15 ] Msi-zl la force 2, 

i 6 i Fiji Bralle, Carre ^ thou damned and luxurious Mouii- 

3, 4 tmposnhtle 3, 4. 


1 taine Goat, otFer ft me Bralfe 



1 French 0 perdnvne moy 

' Fiji Saj’R thou me fo ^ h that a Tonne of Moyes ^ 

1:8 ] fardoiuie 

20 

Come hfher bo\, a^ke me this llaue 111 French what is his 
Name 



Boi/ Efcoute cn nment ejies vous appelle ^ 

22 ] afpelli 


French ^lounfieur le Fer. 

23 ] Monsieur 

H 

Boy He fa}es hb Name IS M Fer 

Fiji M Fer * He fer him, and firke him, and ferret him 

24-3 ] Mr 4 


difcufle the fame m French vnto him 



Boy. I doe not know the French for fer, and ferret, and ^ 


28 

frke 



Fjl Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat 

French Que dit il Monnjieur ^ 

: 30] dti-tl Monsieur ? 


Boij II me commande a vous dire que vous fade vous 

31 ^z] de 

3 a 

prejl, car ce foldai icy est difpofee tout cfure de couppes vojhe 

vous fade vous\ vous 
vous teniez 


gorge. 

32] couper 

3 ^ 

Fift Ow7, cuppele goige permafoy pefant, vnlelTe 
thou giue me Crownes, braue Crowmes, or mangled Rialt 
thou be by this my Sword. 

34 ] parmafoy 

French 0 le vous fupphe pom 1 amour de Dieu ma par- 

37 ?na] me 


donrier, le fuis le Gentilhome de Ion inaifon, garde ma vie, ^ le 
vous donneray deux cent efcus 

38 Ze] om . donne 

40 

Fiji What are his words ^ 



Boy. He 
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Boy Marry lir he fayesj he is a Gentleman of a great 
Houfe, of France: and for his ranfomej 
He will giue you 500 crownes. 

Pist, My fury Ihall abate^ ^8 

And I the Crownes will take. 


And as I fuck blood, I will fome mercie lliew. 

Follow me cur. 

E[cit omnes. 


[In Qq. the following scene precedes the last above,] 


Enter the foure French Lords, 


CIV.5] 



[p. 88] 

[col. i] 
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. i 


44 


48 


5 ^ 


5 ^ 


60 


64 


68 


Boy. He prayes you to fane his life, he is a Gentleman 
of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will giue you two 
hundred Crownes, 

Fiji Tell him my for}’’ lhall abate, and I the Crownes 
will take. 

Fren Petit Mori/ieur que dit il ^ 

Boy. Encore anil et contra fon lurement, de pardonner au- 
cune prifonner : neant-mons pour les efcues que vous layt a pro- 
metSj tl eji content a vous donnes le hherte le fi anchifement 

Fre. Sur mes genoux fe vous donnes milles remeimus, et 
le me ejiime heurex que le intomle, entre les mam d'vn Che- 
ualier le peufe le plus Iraue valiant et tres diftime fignieur 
d! Angleterre. 

Fiji Expound vnto me boy 

Boy. He giues you ypon his knees a thoufand thanks, 
and he efleemes himfelfe happy, that he hath falne into 
the hands of one (as he thinkes) the moh: braue, yalorons 
and thnce-worthy hgneur of England 

Fiji. As I fucke blood, I will fome mercy Ihew Fol- 
low mee. 

Boy. Saaue vous le grand Capitaine'^ 

I did neuer know fo full a yoyce i£ue from fo emptie a 
heart but the faying is true. The empty veflel makes the 
greatefl found, Bardolfe and Nym had tenne times more 
valour, then this roaring dmell fth olde play, that euerie 
one may payre his nayles with a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang’d, and fo would this be, if hee diirii 
fteale any thing aduenturoufly. I muft flay with the 
Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes Exit, 


1 

46 1 4. 

47 ] est conire 

48-9 ] pnsonmer * ntant- 
moms escus . . luy 
promettez{promtfies2 ,^ ) 

. . . de vous domier la 
. de fiarckise 

50-3 ] u vous donne . . 
remertieirenit ^ it . 
heu 7 eux . it. tie iojnie , , 
mams . le pense . . , 
destmi 


35 kzs] IS 3 
56 and ke\ and 


61 ] Sauve 2, Suave 3, 4. 
Capitame ' 3, 4. 

62 wofull 

63 saying] song 


70.] prey 


5] 


Enter Conjiable, Orleance^ Burhon, Dolphin, 
and Ramburs. 
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Ge 0 diabello 

2] Morduz 

Conji Mor du ma vie. 

Oi 0 what a day is this ^ 

Bui . 0 lour dei houte all is gone^ all is loft 

5] enow^. 

Con We are inough yet Iming m the held. 

To fmother \p the Englilh, 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

8 thd] om 2 

Bur A plague of order, once more to the fields j 

And he that will not follow Burhon now. 

Let him go home, and with Ins cap in hand. 

II ] lase. 

Like a bace leno hold the chamber doore, 

Wliy leall by a flaue no gentler then my dog, j 

His fairefl daughter is contamuracke 

Con^ Diforder that hath fpoyld vs, light vs now. 

Come we in heapes, weele oifer vp our hues 

Vnto thefe Englifh, or elfe die with fame. j 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honour, our fhame doth laf: too long. 

. . King with his . , 
and 2 Ktfig^ 

his Nobles^ and 3 

Exit omiies. [E 3] 

Enter the King and his NoMeSy Pilloll [ 

2 ] als iwf done^ the 
French keepes sitll 3 

King What the Fiench retire^ [i E 3 v] 

Yet all IS not done, yet keepe the French the field 

Exe. The Duke of Yorke commen ds him to your Grace 
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fp SS] 

i 

( 

[col i] 

I Cm 0 Dialle. 


1 Or/ OJigueuT le ivir et perdia^ ivite et perdie 

2 ] S7gjt£ur,{t^} e*, c* 


Do! 2 Ior Died via i all is confounded all. 

3 ] 2 fort 3. 

4 

Reproach, and euerlalting iliame 

Sits mocking in our Plumes A Jhort Alauim 

0 inefcliante Fortune, do not runne away 

Con Why all our rankes are broke. 


8 

Do!, 0 perdurable lliarae, let’s itab our felue^ 



Be theie the wretches that we plaid at dice for > 


1 

Or! Is tins the King e fent too, for his raiifome > 

10 ] fo 


Bur Shame, and eternall iliame, nothing but fbame. 


12 

Let vs dye in once more backe againe, 

12 d}e]fye 


And he that will not follow Builoa now, 

Let him go hence, and with his cap m hand 

Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber dooie. 


i 6 1 

! 

1 

1 

Whiift a bafe ilaue, no gentler then my dogge, 

His fairell daughter is contaminated 

Con. Diforder that hath fpojl’d vs, friend \3 nov^. 

16] lV 7 iihfh\ a j 

] 

Let vs on heapes go offer \p our hues 


20 

Orl We are enow yet huing in the Field, 

To fmother vp the Englilh m our throngs, 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur The dmell take Older now. He to the throngs 


24 

Let hfe be fhort, elfe lhame will be too long Exit 


[IV. 6 ] 

Alarum Enter the King and his trayne, 
until Pr if oners 



King Vied bane we done, tlirice-valiant Countrimen, 
But all’s not done, yet keepe the French the held 

I ] thrice valiant 4. 


Exe The D of York commends him to your Maiefty 
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King Lmes be good Vnckle, twife I fawe him downe, 

Twife \p againe. 

From helmet to the fpurre, all bleeding ore. 

Exe In which aray, braue fouldier doth he lye. 

Larding the plaines, and by his bloody lide, 

g] Yoake-fellcrw 2 

Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds, 

honour-dying 3. 

10 also] om 2 

The noble Earle of Suffolhe alfo lyes. 

II hasted] uounded 3. 

Suffblke firil dyde, and Yorke all halted ore, 

12 ] lay all sUept 3 

Comes to him where m blood he lay fteept, 

And takes him by the beard, kilTes the gaflies 

14 ] yawne 3 

That bloodily did yane vpon his face. 

And Clyde aloud, tary deare confin Suffolhe 
hly fonle Ihall thine keep company m heauen 

Tary deare foule awhile, then flie to reft 

z8 ] toell-fou^hien 3 

And in this glorious and well foughten held, 

We kept togitlier in our chiuaidry 

Vpon :ihefe words I came and cheerd them \’p. 

He tooke me by the hand, 

faid deare my Lord, 

Commend my femice to my foueraigne. 

So did he turne, and ouer Siiffolhes necke 

24] espousd^* 

He threw his wounded arme, and fo efpoufed to death. 

With blood he fealed. An argument 

26] tteuer-eudtng 2 

Of neuer ending lone. / 

The pretie and fweet maner of it, / 

Forft thofe waters from me, which I would haue ftopt. 

28 ] / had noi 3 

But I not fo much of man m me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue me vp to teares. 

Kin, I blame you not for hearing you, 

I muft conuert to teares. 

Alarum foundes. 

What new alarum is this ? 



159 
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[col. 2] Firs Lines he good Vaclde * thnce with’n tins houre 
j I faw him do^me 5 tlince vp agatiie, and dghting. 


I From Helmet to the fpurre^ all blood he was. 

I Eve. In which array (braae Soldier) doth he lye^ 7] Soldiers^ 

8 Larding the plaine and by his bloody iide, 

\ (Yoake-feiioH’ to h^s hoaour-o%ymg-yrouiidi) 

The Xcole Earle of Satfolhe alfo lyes 
SuiFolke firft dyed, and Yorke all hagled oner 
12 Comes to him, wLere in gore he lay mileeped. 

And takes him by the Beard, knies the galhes 
That bloodily did yawne vpon his face. 

He cryes aloud , Tarry my Colin Sullolke, 

16 My 10 die lliall thiiie keepe company to heanen 

Tarr}" (fweet foule) for mme, then dye a-breft 
As in this glonous and weli-foughten held 
We kept together in our Chiualne. 

20 Ypon thefe words I came, and cheer’d him yp, 

He fold’d me in the face, raught rae Ins hand, 21 ] caught'^, 4. 

And With a feeble gripe, fayes ; Deere my Lord, 

Commend my fem^ce to ray Soueraigne, 

34 So did he turne, and oner Sudblkes necke 

He threw his wounded arme, and kiit his lippes. 

And fo elpous’d to death, with blood he feal’d 
A Teftaraent of Xoble-ending-loue 
28 The prettie and fweet manner of it forc’d 

Thofe waters from me, which I would haue dop’d. 

But I had not fo much of man in mee. 

And all my mother came into mine eyes, 

32 And gaue me vp to teares. 

Kmg I blame you not. 

For hearing this, I mud perforce compound 

With mixtfuU eyes, or they will idue to. Alarum 35.] too 3, 4. 

3 <5 But hearke, what new alarum is this fame ^ 
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Bid euery fouldier kill his pnfoner 


Pijt Couple gorge. 


[35 E. 4] 


Ente? Flewellen, and Captaine Gowei'. 


[IV. 7] 


4] ikeje^s^ 


10] Ok 2 

II ] . Monmovtli 3 


14 ] great ^ a 

15 ] not 3 big, 2 


17] 


21 J Meudm, 2. 


Flew Codes plud kil the boyes and the lugyge^ 

Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired^ 

In the worell now, in your confcieiice now. 

Gout Tis certaine, there is not a Boy left aliue. 

And the cowerdly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfelues haue done this daughter 
Befide, they haue earned away and burnt. 

All that was in the kings Tent 
Whervpon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut O he is a worthy king 
Flew I he was born at Mommrth 
Captain Gowei, what call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne ^ 

Gout Alexander the great 
Flew Why I pray, is nat big great ^ 

As if I fay, big or great, or magnanimous, 

I hope It is all one reconing, 

Sane the frafe is a litle varation 
Gout I thiuke Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon 

His father was called Philip of Macedon^ II As 7 take it 
Flew I thinke it was Macedon indeed / where Alexander 
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[P SV 

[CUL. 2j 


The French li.Me re-eniu’c d ni^ r il.Uier d nun 
lueu eucr} iouldiour kdi ilia Pnluiiera^ 

Giue the word tlnuL^h 


Actm Qimitm, 


1 


Lilt 

I 



Enter Fine lien and Gower. 


4 


8 


12 


i6 


20 


Fla. Kill the poyes and the luggage, ’Tis expreffel} 
agaiiilt the Law of Armes, tis as arrant a peece of knaue- 
vy marke you now, as can bee offert in your Confcience 
now , IS It not ^ 

Gow Tis certame, there’s not a boy left alme, and the 
Cow^ardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battaiie ha done 
this llaughter belides they haue burned and earned a- 
way ail that w^as 111 the Kings Tent, w herefore the King 
raoit w^orthily hath caus’d euery foldiour to cut his pri- 
foners throat. O ’tis a gallant King. 

F/u I, hee \^ai, pome at Mofunouth Captaine G<i^>er 
What call you the Townes name wheie Aleiander the 
pig w'as borne ^ 

Gow Alexander tlie Great 

Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig, great ^ The pig, 01 
the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, faue the phrafe is a litle va- 
riations 

Gower, I thinke Alexander the Great was borne in 
Macedon, his Father was called Fhillip of Macedon, as 1 
take it. 

Flu. I thinke it is in Macedon wdiere Alexander is 

pome 


37 J c: 3 


j 


10 1 pi miter's 3, 4 


13 yefu,] yon^ 4 
x6 J ^1 eat 


h 


II 
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32 io mjyj io 3 


37 ] Alts, 3 


Was borne / looke you cap tame Gower, j 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worell well. 

You IhaU finde litle dilFerence betweene 
Macedon and Monmoi th. Looke you, there is 
A Riuer m Macedon, and there is alfo a Riuer 
In Monmorth, the Riuers name at Monnioith, 
h called Wye 

But tis out of my brame, what is the name of the othei .* 

But ns all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers. 

And there is Samons m both 

Looke you cap tame Gower, and you marke it, [34 E 4 v ] 
You fliall finde our King is come after Alexander 
God knowes, and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and his alles, and his wrath, and his difpleafures. 

And indignations, was kill his friend Clitus 


Gower. I but our King is not like him in that, 

For he neuer killd any of his friends 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the tale out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finilhed 
I fpeake m the companfons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clitus fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turne away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doublet I am forget his name 


Gower. Sir lohn Faljtaffe. 

Flew. J, I thinke it is Sir John Falftqff'e indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monnioith 


. the and Lords 2 
the Ktng and his 
Lords 3. 


Enter King and the Lords. 


1 
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[p 89] 

COL. ll 

pome I tell you C^sp'-atne, if ^’ou look^ in the Maps of 


24 

the Orld, I vaiTvant you fall tinde in the comparifons be- 



tweene Matedon k Monmouth^ that the htuanons looke i 
you, 13 both alike There is a Rmer m Maiedon^ k there i 
IS alfo moreouer a Rmer at Monmouth ^ it is call’d ^A'ye at | 


28 

Monmouth, but it is out of my prauies, vrhat is the name | 

! 


of the other Rmer but his all one, tis alike as my fingers ; 



is to my finger**, and there is Salmons m both If you 

V 

32 

marke Alexanders life yell, Hairy of Mnnmouthes life is 
come after it indifferent well, for there is figures m all 

\ 

3 ^ 

things Alevandei God knowes, and you know, m his 
rages, and his furies, and his wratlis, and his chollers, and 
bis moodes, and his difpieafures, and his indignations, 
and alfo being a little mto’ucates in his praines, did in 

1 

40 

bis Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his belt friend 
Clytiis 

Goiv Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill’d 
any of his friends 


44 

Flu It is not well done (marke you now) to take tlie 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed I fpeak 
but m the figures, and companfons of it as Alexandei 
kild his friend Clytus^ being m liis Ales and hn Cuppes, i'o 

\ 


alfo Many Monmouth being m his right vittes, and his 
good mdgemeiits, turn’d away the fat Knight yith the 



great belly doublet he was full of lefts, and gjpes, and 

47 1 4 

CO 

knaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot his name 


5 ^ 

Gou^ Sir lohn Falftafe 

Flu That is he He tell you, there is good men pome 
at Monmouth 

Gow. Heere comes his Maiefty. 

1 


Alarum, Enter King Harry and Buy Ion 
mill pnfoneis Fburifh, 

\ 

1 — — — 

1 

1 
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50 into] til 3 


King I was not aiigr} fince 1 came into Fiance, 
Vntill this houre. 

Take a tnimpet Heranld, 

And ride \nto the horfinen on yon hill 

If they will fight with bid them come downc. 

Or leaue the field, they do offend our light 
Will they do neitlier, \ve will come to them, 

And make them skyr away, as fafi 
As Hones enforfi: from the old Affirian flings 
Befides, weele cut the throats of thole we haue. 
And not one alme fhall tafie oar meicy. 

Enter the Heiauld, 


Gods wall what meanes this ’ knowfi: tliou not 
That we haue fined thefe bones of ours for lanfome ^ 
Herald. I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men^ 


5^5 


60 


64 


We may haue leaue to bury all our dead, 
Winch m the field lye fpoyled and troden on 
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[p 89], ' ! 

[col i] Awo- I \^as not angry fince I came to F’-ancCj 

Vnnil this inftant Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Ride thou vnto the Horfemen on yond hill 
56 If they will fight nh vs, bid them come do^^ ne, 

Or voyde the field they do otFend our fight ® ; 

If they’l do neither, ^ve -v^’iU come to them, ‘ | 

And make them sker away, as fwift as ftones ' I 

^0 1 Enforced from the old Afiynaii flings , * 

Befides, wee’l cut the throats of thofe we haue, > i 

And not a man of them that we lhall take, , I 

Shall tafie our mercv Go and tell them fo ^ j 

Efite? Mojitm/ | 

64 Ete Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege I 

Glou His eyes are humbler then they vs’d to be. j ^ 

King How now, what meanes this Herald " Ivno\^fi. th^]ike!r i 

^ \ 

thou not, [ I 

That I haue fin’d tliefe bones of mine for ranforne^ ! ^ 


68 * Com’fi: thou agame for raiifome 

1 Her No great King | 

I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 

Tliat we may wander ore this bloody field, | 

72 To booke onr dead, and then to bury them, ^ 

To fort our Nobles from our common men 

For many of our Piiiices f woe the while) ; 

Lye droyn’d and foak’d in mercenary blood 
76 So do our \ulgar drench their peafant limbes 
In blood of Princes, and with wounded fieeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead mafiers, 

80 Killing them twice 0 giue vs leaue great King, 

To \iew the field in fafety, and difpofe | 

Of their dead bodies 
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i 67 ;.vr2 

I 

j 69 a'l yei 2 

I 

I 


75 ] Crispin t Crispianns 3 


I tell thee truly Heiauldj / I do not know whether 
The day be ours or no * / 

For yet a many of your French do keep the held 

Hera The day is yours. 

Kin Praifed be God therefore. 

\\Tiat Caftle call you that ^ 

Hera We call it Agincoiirt 

Km. Then call we this the field ot Agincoitrt. 

Fought on the day of Cryfpin, Ciyfpin. 

Flew. Your grandfather of famous memorie. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do good feniice m France 


68 




84 will take /?<?] 7 mU not 2 


Km. Tis true Flewelleiu 

Flew Your Maiefiie fayes vene true. 

And It pleafe your Maiefiie, 

The Wealchmeu there was do good leruicej 

In a garden where Leekes did grow 

And I thinke your Maieftie wil take no fcorne^ 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dauies day. 


80 


84 


Km. No Flewellen, for I am wealch as well as you. 


90] couniry-man 

91 ] country-man 2 

Jesu 3 

92 ] kno 3 


Flew All the water in VFye wil not wafh your wealch 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferue it, 

To his graces wuU and pleafure 


88 


Kin. Thankes good countryman 
Flew By lefus I am your Maiefties countryman 
I care not who know it, fo long as your maiefiy is an honeft 

(man 


92 



i 
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[ 

i 

fcOL 2I 

Km I tell thee trul} Herald, 


84 

i 

I know not if tlae day be ours or no. 

For yet a many of } our horlemen peere, 

And gallop ore the held. 

Her The day is yours. 

1 

8b, 

Km Praifed be God, and not our flrength for it 
"What IS this Caitle call’d that flands hard by. 

Her They call it A^mcoii?^ 

Kmg Then call we this the field of Agmcourt^ 


9- 

Fought on the day of Crifpm Ciifpianus. 

Flu Your Grandfather of famous memory (an’t pleafe 
your Maieft}^) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of lYales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 


96 

i 

a moll: praue pattle here in France 

Kin They did Fluellen. 

Flu Your Maielly fayes very true • If your Maieflies 

IS remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruice m a 

96 a fnosi\ most 3, 4 

100 

i 

Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
Aloninouth caps, which your Maiefly know to this houre 

IS an honourable badge of the feruice And 1 do beleene 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to ^\eare the Leeke vppon 


104 

S Tauies day. 

King I weaie it for a memorable honor • 

For J am Welch you know good Countnman. 

Flu All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 


108 

fties Welfh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that 



God pielTe it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his 
Grace, and his Maiefly too 

109 pUssc r/,J piess , 4 


Km, Thankes good my Countrymen 

III ] Cauuiryman 

iia 

Flu By lelhu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it I\\ill confelle it to all the Grid, I 

j-.. 1 


need not to be alhamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God 
fo long as your Maiefly is an honefl man. 

114 ] God, 4 



[— — — 
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1 Herauld 2 

1 

J 

1 

K God keep me fo Our Herald go with him^ 

And bring vs the number of the fcattred French 

Exit He? aids 

i 

1 

Call yonder fouldier hither 

Flew You fellow come to the king ^ 

Km Fellow why dooft thou weare that gloue in thy iiat> 

^ 98—101 ] As prose 3 

100 -wkichl the which 3 

101 S2mrn^ om 3 

Soul And pleafe your maiellie, tis a rafcals that fwagard 

With me the other day and he hath one of mine. 

Which if euer I fee, I haue fworne to ftrike him. [100 F v] j ^ 
So hath he fworne the like to me 1 

IQ2-3 he heep] to keep 3 j 

ro4-5 j As prose 3 

105 tod] two 2. 

K Uovr think yon Flewellen, is it lawful! he keep his oath ? 

FI And It pleafe your maiefty, tis lawful he keep his vow. 

If he be permr’d once, he is as arrant a beggerly kuaiie, i 

As treads vpon too blacke Ihues 

Km His enemy may be a gentleman of worth 

ro7“8 ] As prose 3, 

Flew And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 

And Belzebub, and the dmel hmifelfe, ^ 

Tis meete he keepe hib vowe 


Km, Well firrha keep your word 


Vnder what Captain feruefl thou 



Jp 89] 

[col. 2] 


120 


124 


128 


I 52 


^3^ 


140 
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King Good keepe me fo 

Enter Williams 
Our Heralds go with him, 

Bring me luH: notice of the numbers de'^d 
On both our parts Call yonder fellow hit-her 

Ere Souldier, you mufi: come to the King 

Kin Souldier^ why wear’ll: thou that Gloue m thy 
Cappe ^ 

Will And’t pleafe your Maiefty^ tis the gage of one 
that I iliould light vithalljf he be alme. 

Km An Englilhman ^ 

JVil And’t pleafe your Maiell:}^ a Rafcall that fwag- 
ger’d with me lall night vho if alme, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue, I haue A^orne to take him a bote 
a’th ere or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if almejl wii 
llnke It out foundly 

Km. What thinke you Captame Fluellen , is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath 

Flu, Hee is a Crauen and a Villame elfe, and't pleafe 
your Maiefiy in my confcience 

King It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
fort quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, it is necefiary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath If hee 
bee permr’d (fee }ou now) his reputation is as arrant a 
villame and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke fiioo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confcience law 

King, Then keepe thy vow lirrah, when thou meet’ll: 
the fellow. 

Wil So, I wil my Liege, as I hue. 

King. Who feru’fi: thou vnder ^ 

Wil 


lie Goa 3 4 


125 J English Tran 3 


129 ] d til ear 4 


133 1 oath f 


143 ] conscience, 4. 
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170 


ir4 j //// rriiiu 3 


117]^ h'^nsQii I ^ 3 
1 1 8 ojfjm nisi fi am j 3 
1x9 do"' ora 3. 


Sow/ Vnder Captaine Gower 
Flew Captaine Gower is a good Captaine 
And hath good littrature in the warres 
Km Go call him hither 

So?//. I will my Lord Evit fouldier 

Km, Captain Flewelleuy when yilonfoji and I / was 
j Downe together, /tooke this gloiie olF from his helmet, / 

! Here Flewellen, w'eare it / /f any do challenge iL 
j He IS a friend of Alojifons, j 
I And an enemy to mee. 


1 12 


ri6 


120 


1^4 should] zjold 3 


Fie Your maieflie doth me as great a faiionr 
As can be deiired 111 the harts of his fubiefts 
/would fee that man now that Ihould chalenge this gloue 
And It pleafe God of his grace I would but fee him. 

That IS all. 

Km, Flewellen knowfl: thou Captaine Gowei 
Fie, Captaine Gower is my friend. 

And if it like your maieftie, / know him very well, 

Ki?i. Go call him hither 

Flew, I will and it fhall pleafe youi maiehie. 


124 


t 


128 


Kin Follow Flewellen clofely at the heeles. 
The gloue he weares. 


13a 


it was the fouldiers . [133 — F 2] 


It may be there will be harme hetweene them, 
For I do know Flewellen valiant. 

And being toucht, as hot as gunpowder 
And quickly will returne an inmry. 


135 
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3 171 ' 

[p 9 °] 


' 1 

[lol j] 

Will Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege 

Flu. Gower is a good Captaine^ and is good know- 
ledge and hteratured in the Warres 

King. Call him hither to me, Souldier 

! 

1 

1 


Will I Will my Liege, Exit 

King Here Fluellen, weare thou this fan our for me, and 
fticke it m thy Cappe when Alanfon and my felfe vere 
do^^ne together, 1 pluckt this Gloue from his Helme If 


1561 

any man challenge this, hee is a inend to Alanfon, and an 
enemy to our Perfon, if thou encounter any fuch, appre- 
hend him,and thou do’ft me loue. 



Flu Your Grace doo’s me as great Honors as can be 

159 ] do s ^ does 4 I 

1 60 

deiir’d in the hearts of his Subiedls 1 would fame fee 
the man, that ha’s but two legges, that Ihall find him felfe 

! 

! 


agreefd at this Gloue, that is all but 1 would fame fee 

r02 ] aqi eev d 2 aqf tsv d 


it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee 

3 ' 4 * 


King Know’fi; thou Gower ^ 

Flu He IS my deare friend, and pleafe you 

King Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my 
Tent 


168 

Flu. I will fetch him. Exit, 

King My Lord of Warwick, OindL my Brother Glojler, 



Follow Fluellen clofely at the heeles 

The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fauour. 


173 

May haply purchafe him a box a’th’eare 

It is the Souldiers : I by bargaine iliould 

Weare it my felfe. Follow good Coufin Warwick ' 

1 If that the Souldier itnke him, as I ludge 

172] ahox2 oik 

176 

By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word , 

^ Some fodaine mifchiefe may arife of it • 

For I doe know Fluellen valiant. 

And toucht wuth Choler, hot as Gunpow'der, 

T76 By hsl By fins 3, 4 

180 

And quickly will returne an inmrie 

1 
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Go fee there be no barme bet^veene them 

Enter Captaine GQZ*!ery 

Enter Gower ^ Flewellen, and the Son Idler, 

2 ] tmaards 3. 

3] of 

Flew, Captain Goiver, in the name of lefu^ 

Come to his MaieftiCj there is more good toward 7011^ 

Then 7011 can dreame oif. 

4. Soul ] Flew 2 

5 the tkel the 

7.] Gads^ 
his 3, 

j 

Soul, Do 70U heare 70U fir ^ / do 70U know this gloue ^ 

Flew, I know the the gloue is a gloue 

Soul, Sir I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

He ftnhes him 

Flew, Code pint, and his 


Captain Goivei fland awa} 

He gme treafon his due prefeiitl7. 

9 ] nm ? Whah 3 

Enter the King, IH^aiwich, Clarence^ and Evelei 

Kin, How now^ what is the matter ^ 

Flew, And it Ihall pleafe 7our Maieftie, 

Here is the notableft peece of treafon come to light. 

As 70U lhall delire to fee m a fommers da7. 


Here is a rafcall, begger]7 rafcall, 

is ftrike the gloue. 


[IV 8] 




i4 


|8 

I 



[P 9°]\ 
[col. i] ' 


[IV S]! 




I 

4 | 


i 


8! 


12 


i6 


20 
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Follow jand lee there be no harme betweene them 
Gue } ou w ith me^ V nckle of Exeter. 


EitimL 


iSi. Kd] 


Enter Gower and IfVliams, 

TFcIl 1 warrant it is to Knight you^ Captaioe. 

Enter Fluellen, 

Flu Gods will, and his pleafure;, Captame, I beleech 
you now% come apace to the King there is more good 
toward you peraduenture, then is m your knowledge to 
dreame of 

Ulll Sifj know }ou thb Gioue^ 

Flu Know the Gluue 9 I know the Gloue is a Gloue. 

IFill I know this j and thus I challenge it 

St) ikes him 

Flu ’Sblud, an an ant Tray tor as anyes m the Vuiuer- 
fall World, or m France, or in England. 

Gower. How now Sir^ you Villame. 

JFill Doe you thinke He be forfw orne ? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower, I will giue Treafon 
his payment into piowes, I warrant you. 

IFilL I am no Traytor. 

Flu. That’s a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
Maiefties Name apprehend him, he’s a friend of the Duke 
Alanfons. 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefier. 

War w How now, how now, what’s the matter^ 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God 
for it, a moft contagious Treafon come to light, looke 
you, as you fhail defire m a Summers day. Heere is his 
Maieftie, Enter King and Exeter. 

King. How now, what’s the matter ? 

Flu, My Liege, heere is a Villame, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha’s iirooke the Gloue which 


9 ] 'SUiid, 3 
afiy s 4 


^7 


‘Shad, 4. 
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14 j yf lie: t^e m persor 

Which your Maieitie / tooke oat of the helmet of Alonfon . / 

A^dPs^n 3 

15 'ziitdesszs, uA„t^C 7 'tr 

And your Maieftie will beare me witnes, j and teifimony. 

3 

And anouchments^ / that tins is the gloue, / 

1 

Soul And It pleafe your Maieltie, / that was my gloue / | 

iS] io^ 

He that I gaue it too in the night, | 

Promifed me to weare it in his hat * 

I promifed to flrike him if he did i 

< 21 ] m's 3 

1 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue m his hat. 

And I thmke I haue bene as good as my woid 

1 

Flew, Your Maieltie heares, / \ndei }our Maiellies 

24 1 77 ian-hui)Jt,, 3. 

Manhood, / what a beggeriy low he knaue it is. / 


Km, Let me fee thy gloue / Looke you. 

This IS the fellow of it / 

It \yas I indeed you promifed to ftrike [37 F 2 y ] 

And thou thou haft giuen me molt bitter woids. 

How canlt thou make vs amends ^ 

Flew Let his necke anfwere it. 

If there be any marflials lawe m the worell 

Sok/. My Liege, / all oifences come from the heart / 
i Neuer came any fioni mine / to otfeud your Maieihe / 

34 ] me but as 3 

You appeard to me as a common man / 

Witnelle the night, your garments, / your lowlineffe, 

And whatfoeuer / yon receiued ynder that habit, / 

I befeech your Maieftie impute it / to your owne fault 

38 ] not to mine / 3 

And not mine / For your lelfe came not like your felfe / 

39 ] Seenud then to nie, 

3 ofence, ni^ gn 
Cious jU)rd, / 3 

Had you bene as you feemed, / I had made no oiFeiice / 
Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me 

Kin Vnckle, fill the gloue with crownes. 

And gme it to the foiildier / Weare it fellow, / 
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23- KJ i 

[P 5 =] 


1 

fCDL 2] 

your Maieftie is take out of the H«^lmet of Alan- 

i 

2 S 

fon 

; 


Will My Liege^ this was my Gloue, here is the fellow 



of it and he tliat I gaue it to in change, piomis’d to werre 

It m hi 5 Cappe I promis’d to ftrike him, if he did I met 

1 

33 

this man v ith my Gloue m his Cappe, and I haue been as 
good as my u ord 

Flu Your MaieftiC heare now, faumg your Alaiefties 

32 ] Zaut] A nt Ltzc 2 [ 

1 


jManhood , v. hat an arrant rafcally , beggerly , lov he 

35] Man~hoai 


Knaue it is I hope your Maieitie is peare me teflimonie 

' 


and witnelfe, aud will auouchment, that this is the Gloue 



of Alanfon, that your Maieftie is giue me, m your Con- ; 

33 ^Taiesiii. ^5] >4. 


fcience now. 


40 

King. Gme me thy Gloue Souldier , 

Looke, heere is the fello^v of it 

’Twas I indeed thou promifed’fi: to ftrike, 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter termes 


44 

Flu, And pleafe your Maieftie, let his Neck anfwere 
for It, if there is any jMarlhall Law m tlie World. 

King How canft thou make me fatisfa6faon ? 

! JFilL All offences, my Lord, come from the heart ne- 


48 

uer came any from mine, that might offend your Ma- 
' leftie 

King It was our felfe thou didft abufe 

Will Your Maieftie came not like your felfe* you 


5 ^ 

appeal’d to me but as a common man, 'witnefle the 
Night , your Garments , your Lowlinefte and w^hat 
your Highnelfe fuffefd vnder that fhape, I befeech you 
take It for your owne fault, and not mine for had you 


56 

beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence, therefore I 
befeech your Highnelfe pardon me. 

King . Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Gloue with Crownes, 


! 

And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow. 

59 Ang\ Add 2 



I 

I 
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I 


47] siIlin^-3 


48 I prairies, 3 


, SI.] szlhn^3. 

f 52 } squeamisk 2. 

I 

f 53 oni. 2. 


I As an honour m thy cap^ Vll I do challenge it 
Giue him the cro\\ nes Come Captame Flewellen, 
j I mutt needs haue you friends 
I / Flew, By lefus, the fellow hath met tail enough 
I In his belly. / Harke you fouldier, there is a fhiliing for you, / 

I 

I 

I And keep your felfe out of bra\^ les / Sc brables, & diiTentios, / 
j And looke you, it lhall be the better for }ou. 
i Soul, lie none of your money fir, not I. 

Fleza. AVhy tis a good fliiliing man. 

Why hiouid you be queamifli ^ / Your Ihoes are not fo good / 
* It wiU lerue you to meud your Ihoes. 


Km* What men of fort are taken vnckle ? 


56 ] Bouchquall 


Exe, Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King 
lobi Duke of Burlon^ and Lord Bowch^iialL 
Of other Lords and Barrens, Knights and Squiers, 

Full fifteene hundred, belides common men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the field lyes Baine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners 111 the field, 

[61 F 3] 


1 
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fcOL. 2I 

And V eare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 


64 

Till I doe challenge it Giue him the Crovnes 

And Captaine, you muft needs be fnends with him 

Flu By this Day and tins Light, the fellow ha’s met- 
tell enough in his belly Hold, there is tvelue-pcnce for j 



you, and I pray }ou to feme God, and keepe you out of 

65 ii? serue] sene 3, 4 

68 

prawles and prabbies, and quarrels and dilTentions, and I 
warrant } ou it is the better for you 

JVill I will none of your Money 

! 

73 

Flu It IS with a goodwill I can tell you it vill feme 
you to mend your ihooes come, wherefore lliould you 
be fo pafhfiill, your fhooes is not fo good ’tis a good 
filling I warrant you, or I will change it 

1 

! 

1 

76 

Enter Herauld 

King Now Herauld, are the dead numbred^ 

Herald. Heere is the number of the ilaught’red 
French 

King What Prifoners of good fort aie taken 

! 

80 

Vnckle^ 

Exe Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 

John Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bouchiqiiald 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

1 

84 

Full fifteene hundred, befides common men 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 

That m the field lye llame of Princes in this niimbei. 

And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 

1 

i 

88 

One hundred twentie fix added to thefe. 

Of Knights, Efquiies, and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thoufand and foure hundred of the which, 

Fiue hundred were but yefierday dubb’d Knights 

\ 


So that in thefe ten thoufand they haue lofi. 

There are but fixteene hundred Mercenaries 

The refi: are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 

And 

1 

! 


1 ) 


13 



■ 
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1 

1 62 ] Consianc ’’<? 3 

} 

Charles de le Buite, hie Conftable of France. ^ 
laques of ChattiUianj Admirall of Fiance 

64 j Crcss£-^:uLe3^ 3 

i The Ma.ltcr ot the cro->bo\\s, hhn Dake Al'il'm 

A "a 

65 j Ramt:i<.res^ 3 

1 Lord EanheieSi hie Madter of France 

66 ] Ckarillcit, c 

i 

j The braae dr Givig:ianl, Djlfhin Of XoUlIe ChaullaSi 
j 

67 ]/’/■« 3. 

1 

! 

1 Gran Pne, and Fawconlndge and Foij 

1 Geiai d dal J^eitnn Fandemant di\6. Lejh a 

69] K^rg prefixed 

6g J Httru 3 death, 

i Here xvax a royall fellow ihip of death 
' Where h the number of our Euglilh dead ^ 

71 ] E ‘.e prefixed 

J Edivaid the Duke of Yorle, the Earle of Siilhike, 

72 ] line dropped oa^ 2 

Sir Ridtaid Ketli/, Baay Gam Elquier 

73 ] ali the c^i tr, 3 

And ot all othei. 


but hue and twentie 

74] King prefixel 

0 God th} arme was heie, 

; And \nto thee alone, afcribe we praife 

When v\ithout Itrategem, 

77 ] euen in 3 

And in euen Ihock of battle, w at. euer heard 

78 3 another 3 

So great, and litle lolle. 


on one part and an other 

79 ] ttO God 3 

Take it God, for it is onely thine 


Ere Tis wonderfuil 

King. Come let vs go on proceffion through the camp 

82 3 proclaim d 3 

Let It be death proclaimed to any man, 

: To boafl hereof, or take the praife from God, 

Which IS his due. 

Flew Ih It lawful, and it pleafe your Maiellie, 

To tell how many is kild ^ 

King Yes Flewellen^ / but with this acknowledgement, / 

That God fought for \ s 


88 
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[col. i] 

And Gentlemen of bloud and qualiue 

The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead 

Charles Delaheth, High Conftable of France, 
laques of Chatilion, Admtrall of France, 


96 

The Malter of the Cro ire-bow es. Lord Ramliues, 

Great Mailer of France, the braue Sir Guichmd Dolphin^ 

1 

i 

1 


John Duke of Alanfon, Anthonie Duke of Brabant, 

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 

98 ] Aiiihomo 

100 

And Edward Duke of Barr of luftie Earles, 



Giandpree and Roujfie, Fauconlndge and Foyes, 

loi ] Pankonbridgi 4. 


Beaumont and Mark, Vandemont and Lejirale 

Here was a Royall fellow fliip of death 

102] Vaudemont 

104 

Where is the number of our Englifh dead^ 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suftolke, 

Sir Rieka? d Kelly , Dauy Gam Efquire, 

None elfe of name and of all other men, 


108 

But fine and twentie 

i 

1 


0 God, thy Arme was heere 

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 

Afcribe we all w hen, without ftratagem, 

109 ] King prefixed 1 

1 X 2 

But m plaine lliock,and euen play of Battaile, 

Was euer knowne fo great and little lofle ^ 

On one part and on th’other, take it God, 



For It IS none but tlnne. 

115 ] nonis 4. 

ij 6 

Ejcet ’Tis wmnderfuU 



King, Gome, goe me m proceiSon to the Village 

And be it death proclaymed through our Hoail, 

To boail of this, or take that prayfe from God, 

117 me\ 

ISO 

Which IS his onely 

Flu, Is it not law^fuU and pleafe your Maieilie, to tell 
how many is kill’d ' 

King Yes Captaine but with this acknowledgement. 


134 

That God fought for vs. 
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{ 

Flew Yes in my confcience, he did \s great good. 

90I Tif 

Kwg, Let there be lung, Nououes and te Deum 

91 ] enter a. 3 

The dead ith charitie enterred in clay 


%Veele then to Calue, and to England- then. 

Where nere from France, arnude more happier men 

Exit omnes. 


I 


! 
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1 j 

[col iJ 

Flu Ye% mj confcience, he did rs great good 

Ki?ig Doe e all holy Rights 

! 

! i 


Let there be lung Xon ml and Te Deum, 

' 

128 

The dead u ith charitie enclos’d in Cla} 

And then to Caliice, and to England then, 

Where ne’re from France arriu’d more happy men 



Ezennt 


[V.] 

Actm CluintiLs, 



Enter Chorus 

I 


Vouchfafe to thofe that haue not read the Story, 

That I may prompt them and of fuch as haue, 

I humbly pray them to admit th’excufe 

1 

4 

Of time, of numbers, and due couife of things, 

Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 

Be here prefented. Now we beare the King 

Toward Callice Graunt him there ^ there feene. 

7 ] , And fhre being seenst 

8 

Heaue him away ypon your winged thoughts. 

Athwart the Sea Behold the Enghfh beach 

Pales in the flood, witli Men, Wines, and Boyes, 

ro] with JVii'cs, 


Whofe fhouts & claps outwoyce the deep-mouth’d Sea, 

ri ] deepiiouihdi 

12 

Which like a mightie Whiffler ’fore the King, 

Seemes to prepare his way So let him land. 

And folemnly fee him fet on to London 

So fwifr a pace hath Thought, that euen now 


16 

You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath 

Where, that his Lords deflre him, to haue borne 

His bruifed Helmet, and his bended Sword 

Before him, through the Citie he forbids it. 

'' 
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\ 




i 

i 


2 <iay\ oiB 3 


Enier Gower ^ and Flewellen. 

Gower But why do you weare your Leeke to day ’ [i — F 3 v.] 
Saint Bailies day is pad: ^ 

Flew. There is occalion Captaine Gower, 

Looke you wliy^ and wherefore^ 
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1 

[col. 2 ] 

Being free from vaiii-neiTe, and felfe-gluriou’, pnde , ' 20 ] t rz, . 

Gluing full Tropbee, Signally and Oftent, | 

Quite from bimfelfe, to God. But nov^ \ 

In the quick Forge and orking-lioufe of TKaglit^ 

! 

1 

! 

j 

24 

How London doth po\\re out her Citizen^ 

The Maior and ail his Brethren m beft fort, 

Like to the Senatours of th’antique Eume, • 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 

t 

! 

f 

CO 

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu’ring Ccpjaf m * 

f 


3 ^ 

As by a lower, but by loumg likelyhood. 

Were now the Geneiall of our giacioos Empreile, 

As in good time he may, horn Ireland comming. 

Bringing Rebellion broached on his Swoid, 

! 


How many would the peaceful! Citie quit, 

To welcome him ^ much more, and much moie c. ufe, 

i 


Did they this Harry Now m London place him 

1 

i 

3 ^ 

As yet the lamentation of the French 

1 

1 

1 

40 

Inuites the King of Englands flay at home 

The EmperouFs comming in behalfe of France, 

To order peace hetw eene them and omit 

All the occurrences, what euer chanc’t. 

1 

40] chanc'd, 4 


Till Harry es backe retiirne againe to France 

There muft we bring him ^ and my felfe haue play’d 

The interim, by remembnng you ’tis paR 

43] Interm, < 

44 

Then brooke abridgement, and your eyes aduance. 

1 

[V I] 

After your thoughts, flraight backe againe to France 

Exit 

Enter Fluellen and Gower 



Gower Nay, that’s right but why weare you your 



Leeke to day ^ S Bauies day is paR 

2 ] Saint 


Flu There is occaJions and caufes why and wherefore 




1 84 The Chionul 

eHifhrieofHeiiujtheJift^ Qiiaito i 6 oq , [^ct v sc i. 


The other day looke you^ Pistolles 

Which you know is a man of no mentes 

In the worell^ is come where I was the other day. 

3 ] ccit 

And brings bread and fault, and bids me 

Eate niy Leeke . twas in a place, looke you. 

T J- 1 

10 CO^ii ?J Tizulc 2 

Where / could moue no difcentions 

But if / can fee him, 7 lhall tell him, 

A litie of my delires. 

13 a comf\ he comci 3 

Goiv Here a comes, fwelling like a Turkecocke 

Turky-cucle 3 

Enter PiJiolL 

Flew Tis no matter for his fwelling, and his turkecocks, 

God pleffe you Antient PiftoII, you fcall, 

Beggerly, lowhe kiiaue, God plelle you 

, 17 ] Bedlem 3 

! 

i 

[ 

1 

Pijt Ha, art thou bedlem ^ 

Dolt thou thurfl bafe Troyan, 

1 To haue me folde vp P areas fatall web ^ 

Hence, I am qualmilh at the fmell of Leeke 

Flew Antient Pistoll j I would defire you becaufe 

, 22 ] sfomaches, . 

1 iiies, 3 

It doth not agree / with your fiomacke, and your appetite, / 

And your digefiions, to eate this Leeke 

24] Cadwtzllader ^ 

Fiji Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates 

Flew, There is one goate for you Antient PiftoL 

He ftrikes him. 

1 26 ] Base 

Pift, Bace Troyan, thou lhall dye 

27 ] / But in the means 3 

Flew, I, I know I lhall dye, / meane time, I would 

Defire you / to hue and eate this Leeke. / 


8 


12 


i6 


20 


24 


28 
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3- 185 

[p- 91] 

m all things I will tell you affe my friend, Captame 
Gower ^ the rafcally, feauld, beggerly, lov,lie, pragging 
Knaue Pijioll, which you and your felie, and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow, looke you now% of no 


[coi,. a] 


8 

merits hee is come to me, and prings me pread and 
fault yeflerday, looke you, and bid me eate my Leeke 
it w^as m a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him^ but I wall be fo bold as to weare it 111 my Cap 


12 

till I fee him once agame, and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defires. 

Enter Pijtoll 

Gower Why heere hee comes, fwelling like a Turky- 
cock 


16 

Flu 'Tis no matter for his fwelhngs, nor his Turky- 

16] swelling, 4 


cocks God plelfe you aunchient Pistoll you fcuruie low- 

17 plesse you\^hsse 4. 


fie Knaue, God pleflTe you 

Pijl Ha, art thou bedlam ^ doeft thou thirfl, bafe 

i8 ] Ihsse 3, 4 

20 

Troian, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web ^ Hence , 

I am qualmifb at the fmell of Leeke 

Flu I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and my requefts, and my petitions, to eate, 


H 

looke you, this Leeke, becaufe, looke you, you doe not 
loue it, nor your affedions, and your appetites and your 



difgefiiions doo’s not agree with it, I would defire you 
to eate it. 

26 ] does 4. 

a8 

Pf Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats 



Flu There is one Goat for you Strihes him. 

Will you he fo good, fcauld Knaue,as eate it ^ 

Fiji Eafe Troian, thou lhalt dye 


3 ^! 

1 

Flu. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will IS I will defire you to hue m the meane time, and 
eate your Viduals come, there is faw^ce for it You 



call’d me yefiierday Mountaine-Squier, but I will make 

you 

35 I dady 2 
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29] 

31] 
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him, It IS enough '3. 


ntghis to a hut 3 


Gower, Inough Captaine, / you haue aftoniilit him / 
Flew, Ahonillit him, / by /efu, He beate hib head 
Foure dayesj / and foure nights, but He 
Make him j eate fome part of my Leeke. / 


I 

I I 


32 


35] He makes An- 
cient Pistol bite of the 
Leeke pn one line] 3 


Pist \Yell muft I byte ? [33 — F 4] 

Flew I out of quellion or doubt, or ambiguities 
You muft byte. 


3S ] Looke jou now, there 
ts a silhng for yoic / 3 
39 ] skilhng f 2 


43 ] / I will 3 


45 1 And buy cudgels 
And so God\i^ v,ith you, 

3 * 

46.] j^lesse 3 


Pist. Good good 

Flew. I Leekes are good, Antient Pistoll / 

There is a jQiilling for you / to heale your bloody coxkome 
Pist Me a fhilling 
Flew. If you will not take it, 

I haue an other Leeke for you 
Pist I take thy fliiUmg in earneft of recoiling. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, / ile pay you 111 cudgels, / 
You flialbe a woodmonger, 

And by cudgels, God bwj'’ you, 

Antient Pistoll y God blelTe you. 

And heale your broken pate 

Antient Pistoll, if you fee Leekes an other time, 

Mocke at them, that is all * God bvt y you 

Eseit Flewellen, 

Piji All hell lhall fbr for this 




40 


44 


48 
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. ! 

[p. pa] 


1 

[col, i] 

you to day a fquire of low degree I pray }ou fall too, if 
you can mocke a Leeke, you can eate a Leeke 

Gour, Enough Captaine, yon haue aftonillit him 

Flul fay, I will make him eate fome part of my ieeke, 

36 ioD\ io I 

! 

I 

40 

or I will peate his pate foure dayes bite I pray you, it b 
good for your greene wound, and your ploodie Cove- 
combe 



Pijl Mufl I bite 

43] biie^ 

44 

Flu Yes certainly, and out of doubt and out of que- 
firion too, and ambiguities 



Fiji By this Leeke, I mil moil: horribly reuenge I 

46] yeitnge 


eate and eate I fweare 

47 j mi a?id, eat, 4 

48 

Flu Eate I pi ay you, will you haue fome more fauce 
to your Leeke there is not enough Leeke to fweare by 1 

Fiji Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doft fee I eate. 

Flu Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay, 



pray you throw none away, the skiniie is good for your 
broken Coscombe , when you take occalions to fee 
Leekes heereafter, I pray you mocke at ’em, that is all. 

Fiji. Good. 



Flu I, Leekes is good hold you, tliere is a groat to 
heale your pate 

Fiji Me a gro at ^ 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you lhall take it, or I haue 


60 

another Leeke in my pocket, which you lhall eate 

FJi, I take thy groat in earneft of reuenge 

Flu If I owe you any thing, I will pay you m Cud- 
gels, you fhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 


64 

me but cudgels- God bu’y you, and keepe you, & heale 
your pate Emt 

Fiji All hell {hall ftirre for this 

64] 4 


Gow Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 

67 ] J^ave^ 2 

68 

will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 
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51 ] husrmtfA 3. Doth Fortune play the huA^ye with me now ? 

53 ] loyrtisf I Is honour cudgeld from my warlike lines ^ 5a 

Weil France farwelh newes haue I certainly 
That Doll IS licke One mallydie of France, 

The warres affordeth nought, home will I trug 

56 ] sh^Ai 3. Bawd will I turne, and vfe the flyle of hand . 56 

To England will I fteale, || And there lie fteale 
And patches will I get vnto thefe skarres, 

^ 2. _A.nd fweare I gat them in the Gallia warres (5o 

Exit PiJlolL 

Enter at one doore, the King of England and his Lords And at [V. 2] 

the other doore, the King of France, Queene Katherine, the 
Duke of Burbon, and others 

I-] 3 Harry, Peace to this meeting, / wherefore we are met, / 

2 ] broiker And to our brorher France, Faire time of day [i — F 4 y] 

Faire health vnto our lonely coufen Katherine 

4] siocke, And as a branch, and member of this Hock 4 

We do falnte you Duke of Burgondie, 

Fran, Brother of England, / right loyous are we to behold 
Your face, / 


fo are we Princes Enghfli euery one 
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[p.92] 
[col. i] 

honourable refpedt, and worne as a memorable Trophee 
of predecealed valor, and dare not auouch m your deeds 
any of your words I haue feene you gleekiiig & galling 


7a 

at tins Gentleman twice or thrice You thought, becaufe 
he could not fpeake Englilh m the natiue garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Euglilh Cudgell you linde it 0 - 
therwife, and hencefoith let a 'VVellh corredtion, teach 


7 ^ 

you a good Englilh condition, fare ye well Exit 

Fiji Doeth fortune play tlie hufwife with me now ^ 
Newes haue I that my Doll is dead I’th Spittle of a mala- 1 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cut otf 


80 

Old I do waKe, and from my weane limbes honour is 
Cudgeld Well, Baud lie turne, and fomethmg leane to 
Cut-puife of qu'cke hand To England vill I fteale, and 
tiiere He fteaie 


84 

And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres. 

S4 ^ iiidgddi, 4 


And fwore I got them in the Galha warres Erif 

S5 j swt,ar 3, 4 

[V.2] 

Enter at ojie dooie, King Henryk Exeter ^ Bedfojdj JFarwicke, 


and otJiei Lords At another, Qneene Ifahel , 



the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and 

Bourgoigne 2 Btagoign 3, 


other French 



King Peace to this meeting, 'vi herefore we are met, 

Vnto our brother France, and to our Siller 

Health and faire time of day loy and good wilhes 

1 ] are we 3, 4 

4 

To our moil: faire and Princely Coline Katherine 

And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 

By whom this great alTembly is contnu’d. 

We do falute you Duke of Burgogne, 

7 ] Burgotgne, 2, 4 Bar^ 

8 

And Princes French and Peeres health to you all 

goigne, 3 


F?a Right loyous are we to behold your face, 

MoR worthy brotlier England, faiiely met. 

So are yon Princes (Englifli) euery one. 

10 faitely] faire 2 fair 

3 * 4 

11 ] \Engltsh one) 4 
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1 


1 

! 


8 doth] om 3 


Duh With pardon vnto both your mightines. 
Let It not dilpleafe you, if I demaund 
What mb or bar hath thus far hiiidred you. 

To keepe you from the gentle fpeech of peace ^ 
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191 


92] 
L 2] 


16 


20 


24 


28 


32 


3^ 


40 


44 


So happy be tiie IlTue brother Ireland 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 

As we are now glad to behold your e^es, 

Your eyes which hitherto haue borne 
In them agaiiilt the French that met them in their bent, 
The fatall Balls of mnrthermg Bahliskes 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairel} hope 
Haue lull their quahtie, and that this day 
Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue 
Eng To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare 
Qiiee You Englilh Princes all, I doe ialute you. 

Burg My dutie to you both, on equall lone 
Great Kings of France and England tliat I haue labour’d 
With all my wits, my pames, and hrong endeuors. 

To bring your mofi: Impenall Maiefties 
Vnto this Barre, and Royall enterview , 

Your Mightmelfe on both parh bed: can witnelle 
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl’d. 

That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 

You haue congreeted let it not difgrace me. 

If I demand before this Royall view. 

What Rub, or what Impediment there is. 

Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 

Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and loyfull Births, 

Should not m this bed: Garden of the World, 

Our feitile France, put vp her loueiy Vifage ^ 

Alas, fiiee hath from France too long been chas’d. 

And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes, 

Coirupting 111 It owne fertilitie 

Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 

Vnpruued, dyes • her Hedges euen pleach’d. 

Like Prifoners wildly ouer-growne with hayre, 

Put forth diforder’d Twigs her fallow Leas, 


12 lre!a?i(f} E7i^Iani 


15, r6 ] Yozir . zn ifum / 
heuit [so arranged 

2 . 4 ] 


27 ] Bau 3 . 4 


40 ] zis 3, 4. 

42 ] pUttcHd 3, 4. 
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JIar If DuKe of Burgondy, yon wold hane peace, 


You mufi: buy that peace. 

According as we liaue drawne our articles. 
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[P 9 *] 



[col. 2] 

The Darnell, Hemlock, and ranke Femetary, 

Doth root vpon ,• while that the Colter riifts, 

That Ihould deracinate fuch Sauagery • 

45 ] Fnmdoty, 4. 

48 

The euen Meade, that erft brought fvveetly forth 

The freckled Cowdlip, Burnet, and greene Clouer, 

Wanting the S}the, withall vncorre 6 ted, ranke, 

Concemes by idleneffe, and nothing teenies. 

1 


But hatefull Docks, rough Thiftles, Keklyes, Burres, 

52 ] Kecksies^ 3, 4 


Loofing both beautie and vtilitie, 

And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges, 

Defedliue m their natures, grow to wildnelle. 

53 ] Losing 


Euen fo our Houfes, and our felues, and Children, 

Haue loft, or doe not leanie, for want of time, 

The Sciences that ftiould become our Countrey , 

» 


But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers ill. 

59 gi 07 iS]g<m 2 

60 

That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 



To Swearing, ana ftcrae Lookes, defu'^’d Attyre, 

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall 

Which to reduce into our former fauour, 

61 ] difusd 3, 4 

64 

You are aflembled and my fpeech entreats. 

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

Should not expel! thefe inconueniences. 

And blefle vs with her former qualities 


68 

Eng, If Duke of Burgonie, you would the Peace, 

Whofe want giues growth to thhinperfedions 

Which you haue cited , you muft buy that Peace 

With full accord to all our luft demands. 

68 ] Buigony 

72 

Whofe Tenures and particular effedts 

You haue enfcheduPd briefely in yonr hands. 

Burg, The King hath heard them to the which, as yet 
There is no Anfwer made 


76 

Eng Well then * the Peace which you before fo \rg’d, 
Lyes in his Anfwer 

France I 



b 13 
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15 j cursorary 3 

Tran We haue but with a curfenary eye, 

16] Ore vtezvd them 2» 
dre-vtew d tlmn , 3 

Ore\iewd them pleafeth your Grace, 

To let fome of your Couiifell lit with vs. 


We lhall returne our peremptory an 1 were 

Kar Go Lords, and lit with them, 

And bring \s anfwere backe 


Yet leaue our coufen Katherine here behind. 

22 WttJi-all 2 

France Withall our hearts. 

E^it French King 3 

Hrry] Harry 2 King 

Henry 3 

Exit King and the Lords Manet, Hrry, Kathe- 
rine, and the Gentlewoman 
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[p- 93] 

[col i] 

France 1 haue but w uli a curfebne e} e 

78] cufstlurf 

OVe-glaDc’t the Article^ Pleafeth your Grace 

79] 0'regla,Ct 

80 

To appoint fome of your Councell prefendy 



To lit with v^i once more, w ith better heed 

To re-furuey them, we \\ill fuddenly 


84 

PalTe our accept and peremptone AnA^ er 

England Brother we lliall Goe Vnckle Exeter, 



And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucefier, 

85 om 

88 

Warwick, and Huntington, goe %vith the King, 

And take with you free power, to ratihe, 

Augment, or alter, as your Wifdomes beft 


92 

Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignitie, 

Any thing in or out of our Demands, 

And wee’le conligne thereto Will you,faire Sifter, 

Goe with the Princes, or ftay here with \s^ 

1 

j 


Quee Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them 

Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good, 

94 ] Happdy 2, 3 Haply 


When Articles too nicely vrg’d,be ftood on 

4 

96 

England Yet leaue our Couftn Kathenne here with vs 


100 

She IS our capitall Demand,compris’d 

Within the fore-ranke of our Articles 

Quee. She bath good leaue Exeunt omnes 

Manet King and Kathenne 

King Faire Katherine, 2x16. moft faire. 

100 and] om. 3, 4. 

104 

Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes. 

Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare. 

And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart 

Kath, Your Maieftie lliall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 


your England. 

King, 0 faire Kathenne, if you will loue me foundly 

106,] ytrv 2 

108 

with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con- 
feffe It brokenly with your Englifti Tongue Doe you 
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23 Hate] Kate 2 Hai 

1 

UaU. Now Kate, j you haue a blunt wooei heie 

3 

Left with you. / 

25 ] Leaf e-frog, 3 

If I could win thee at leapfrog, 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe^ 

Into my faddle. 

Without brag be it fpoken, 


Ide make compare with any 
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[p 93] 

[col i] 

like me, Kate"*' 


112 

Katli Pardonne moy, I cannot tell wat h like me 

King An Angeil is like jou Kate^ and you aie like an 
Angeil 

' 


Kath Qiie dit il que le fuis femllalle ales Anges ^ 

Lady Ouy verayment ffauf vqfl? e Grace) ainf dit il 

12:4] \erament 

116 

King I faid fo, deare Katherine, and I muft not blufb 
to affirme it 



Kath 0 Ion Lieu, les longues de^ hommes font plein de 
ti om penes 

King, Wliat fayes Ihe, faire one ? that the tongues of 

119 tie] om 4 

120 

men are fiill of deceits ? 



Lady Oz/y>dat de tongeus of de mans is be fall of de- 

121 ] tongues 


celts • dat is de Pnneefle 

King Tte Pnneefle is the better Euglift-\^oman 

\ 

124 

j-faith Kate, my wooing is fit for thy vnderftaudiiig, I am 

} 


glad thou canft Ipeake no better Englifli , for if thou 
could’fi:, thou would’ft finde me fuch a plaiiie King, that 

126 j zeaatsi 3 

128 

thou wouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 
Crowne I know no wayes to mince it in loue, but di- 



reaiy to fay, I loue you, then if you vrge me farther, 
then to fay, Doe yon m faith^ I weare out my fuite Giue 
me your aiifwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar- 

131 jc?] om 3, 4 

132 

gaine how fay you. Lady 

133 ] honour, 


Kath Saufvoftre honeur, me vnderftand well 

136 

King Marry, if yon would put me to Verfes, 01 to 
Dance for your fake, Kate, why you vndid me for the one 

I haue neither words nor meafure , and for the other , I 



haue no ftrength in mealuie, yet a reafonable mealiire 111 
flrength If I could winiie a Lady at Leape-frogge, 01 by 
vawting into my Saddle^ with my Armour on my backe, 

139 ] vaulitng$r 4. 

140 

vnder the correction of bragging be it fpoken, I fliould 


quickly leape into a Wife Or if I might buffet for my 
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34] sunhirmvg 2 


39 3 beaid‘^ Kate 3 


But leaping that Kate, 

If thou takeh: me now. 

Thou Hialt haue me at the worfl 
And 111 wearing, thou llialt haue me better and bettei , 
Thou lhalt haue a face that is not worth fun- burning 
But dooh: thou thmke, that thou and I, 

/ Betweene Saint Denis ^ 

And Saint GeoTge^ / Biall get a boy, 

That fliall goe to Constantinople, / 

And take the gieat Turke by the beard, / ha Kate ^ / 


41 ] France ^ 2 

42 lit IS ^ 


[See quarto 
lines 82, 
83, 84, 
85, 86, 
87. 88] 

[See quarto 
lines 89, 
poj 91, 92 ] 

Kate, Is Jt poflible dat me fall 
Loue de enemi e de Fi ance 
Harry No Kate, j tis vnpoffible 
You fliould loue the enemi e of France • / 
For Kate, I loue Fiance fo well, 




3^ 


40 


44 




[p- 93] 

[ col . 2] 
144 


148 


^5^ 


^ 5 ^ 


160 


164 


j6S 
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Loue, or bound ray Horfe for her fauours, I could lay on 
like a Butcher, and lit like a lack an Apts, iieuer off But 
before God Kate^ I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpe out 
my eloquence, nor I haue no cunning 111 proteftatiou , 
onely downe-right Oathes, winch I ueuer \ie till vrgd, 
nor neuer breake for vrgmg. If thou caiift loue a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whofe face is not worth Sunire-bur- 
mng ^ that neuer lookes in his Glaife, for loue of any 
thing he fees there ^ let tlnne Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to tliee plaine Souldier If thou canft loue me fur thb, 
take me ? if not to fay to thee that I lhall dye, is true, but 
for thy loue, by the L No yet I loue thee too And 
while thou liu’ft, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and 
vncoyned Conffaiicie, for he perforce muff do thee right, 
becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places for 
thefe fellowes of mffnit tongue, that can ryme themfelues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafon theralelues 
out agame. What a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme ib 
but a Ballad, a good Legge will fall, a ftrait Backe will 
ftoope, a blacke Beard will turne white, a curl’d Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Mooiie, for it 
lliines bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ^ and 
take me 3 take a Souldier. take a Souldier, take a King 
And what fay’ft thou then to my Loue’ fpeake my faire, 
and fairely, I pray thee. 

Kath Is It poffible dat I fould loue de ennemie of 
Fraunce ’ 

King No, It is not poliible you ftiould loue the Eiie- 
mie of France, Kate, but in lomng me, you lliould loue 
the Friend of France, for I loue France fo well, that I 


19*^ 


i 

<1 

f 


146 ] us’a 3, 4, 


150 f/iv] the 4 


157 ] 4 


172 3, 4 
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52 1 Kate ^ 2. 
53 ] tt oni 3 


56 ] Denis 2 


68 ] enough 3. 


70 ] But Kate prethee tell 
me tn &c 3 

71 ] / Dost ikou 3 


That He not leaue a Village, || He haue it all mine then Kate^ 
When France is mine, || And I am yours. 

Then FraJice is yours, 1 | And you are mine. 

Kate I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry, No Kate^ || Why He tell it you m French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
On her new married Husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpeed 
Quan France et moii || Kate Dat is, when Fiance is yours. 
Harry Et vous ettes amoy || Kate, And I am to you. 
Harry, Douck France ettes a vous 
Kate Den Fiance fall be mine. 

Harry. Et le fuyues a vous 
Kate, And you will be to me 
Har Wilt beleeue me Kate tis ealier for me 
To conquer the kingdome, / the to fpeak fo much 
More French / [67 — G v] 

Kate. A your Maiefty / has falfe France inough 
To deceiue / de belt Lady in France j 
Harry, No faith Kate not I / But Kate, 

In plaine termes, / do you lone me ^ 

Kate I cannot tell. 

Harry No, can any of your ueighbours tell > 

He aske them || Come Ka/e, I know you loue me 
And foone when you are in your clolTet, 

Youle que&on this Lady of me. 

But I pi ay thee fweete Ka/e, vfe me mercifully, 

Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 


[See quaito 
11. 35-6.] 
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1 — 1 1 — 

Ot o 
« 1 o 

will not part with a Village of it ; I w ill haiie it all raine * 


ij6 

and Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours, then yours 


o 

oo 

is France, and you are mine. 

Kath I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King, No, Kate ^ I will tell thee m French, which I am 
fure will hang vpon my tongue, like a new -married Wife 


184 

about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be Ihooke off, le 
quand fur le pojjeffion de Fraunce, & quand vous aues le pqf 
fejfion de moy (Let mee fee, w hat then > Saint Bmnis bee 
my fpeede) Done vofre eji Fraunce, ^ vous ejies inienne 


188 

It is as eafie for me, Kate, to conquer the Kingdome, as to 
fpeake lb much more French I fliall neuer moue thee m 
French, \nlefle it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Saiif vofre honeur, le Francois ques vous parleis, il 



^ melieus que V Anglois le quel le park . 

189 ] Tneliiis 3, 4 

ip2 

King. No faith is’t not, Kate: but thy fpeakmg of 
my Tongue , and I thine, moft truely falfely , muft 
needes be graunted to be much at one But Kate, doo ft 


196 

thou vnderftand thus much Englilli ^ Canft thou loue 
mee ^ 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate ’ He 


200 

aske them. Come, I know thou loueft me and at night, 
when you come into your Clofet, you’le queftion this 
Gentlewoman about me, and I know, you will to 

her difprayfe thofe parts m me, that you loue with your 



heart . but good Kate, mocke me mercifully, the rather 
gentle Prmcefte, becaufe I loue thee cruelly. If euer thou 
beeft mine, Kate, as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells 

203 d\ om 3, 4 

204 

me thou llialt , I get thee with skambling, and thou 



muft therefore needes prone a good Souldier-breeder : 
Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Saint 
George:, compound a Boy, balfe French halfe Enghfli, 

k that 




TktChonicleHijtojieofHeniijtheJift, Quaito 1600, [act v sc 2 


That I lliall dye ib fare 
Buc for thy loae, by the Lord iieaer 
'Wlidt ^Yench, 

A itrai^lu backe will groue crooked 
A round eye \\ ill growe hollow e. 

A gi eat leg w ill w axe fniall^ 

A cuiid pate prone balde 

But a good he irt Kate, is the fun and the moone. 
And rather the Sun and not die Moone 
And theretore take me, 

Tc ke a fouldier take a fouldiei , 

T. ke i Lmg 


So 


84 


88 


? I 



[See quarto 


11- 3 1-3] 


Theretore tell me Ka/i?, wilt thou liaue nu ^ 

1 

1 

1 

! I 


9 ' 



ACT V. SC 3 ] The Life of Hem y the Fijt Foho 1623. 22 1 

[p. 94] 

[col. i] fhall goe to Conftantiiiople , and take the Tiirke by 

the Beard Shall wee not> what fa) ’ll thou, n.y fane 
Flo wer-de- Luce 
Kate I doe nor know dat 

SI a Ki 72 g. No ’tis hereafter to know, but now to promife : 

doe but now promils Kate, you wdl endeauour for your ; 

French part of fuch a Boy, and for my EngMli iiQO}tie, 

take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer 215 ] i?-’ w/£s/ 3, 4. 

216 you. La plus lelle Katherine du monde mon trefcher fe* deiun , 

deejfe 

KatL Your Maieflee aue faufe Frenche enough to j 

deceiue de moil: fage Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce 219] j 

220 King. Now fye vpon my falfe French by mine Honor i 

in true Engliih, I loue thee Kate , by which Honor, 1 dare 

not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat- i 

ter me, that thou doo’fl:, notwithflandlng the poore and 223 ] , 

224 \mtempermg effedt of my Vifage Now beiflrew my | 

Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of CiUiil Wanes | 

when hee got me, therefore was I created wuh a ftub- 
borne out-fide, with an afpedt of Iron, that when I come 
228 to wooe Ladyes, I fright them but in faith Kate, the el- 
der I wax, the better I fliall appeare My comfort is, that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face Thou hafl: me, if thou hall: me, at 
232 the worft, and thou fhalt weare me, if thou weare me, 
better and better and therefore tell me, mofl: fane Ka- 
therine, will you haue me > Put off your Maiden Blulhes, 234 yom] 3, 4, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookeb of 
236 an Empreffe, take me by the Hand, and fay, Harry of 
England, I am thine which Word thou llialt no fooner 
bleffe mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
land IS thine, Ireland is thine, France is thme, and Henry 
240 Plantaginet is thme, who, though I ipeake it before his 



204 The Chiwiicle Hijioiie of Henry the Jlft Qiiatfo j 6 oo, [act v sc 3 . 

93 the] (fe 3 . 

'Kate, Dat is as pleafe the King my father. 

Harry, Nay it 'vvill pleafe him 

Nay it fhall pleafe him 'Kate 

96 you] ihee 3 

And vpon that condition Kate He kilTe you 

Ka. 0 mon du le ne voudroy faire quelke chofle 

Pour toute le monde. 

99 ] fauor 

Ce ne poynt votree fachion en fonor 

Han y. What faies Ihe Lady ^ 

lOI ] 7 U 3 

Lady, Dat it is not de fafion en Fiance, 

For de maides^ before da be married to [102 — G 3] 

103 ] Ma 2 

May foy ie oblye^ what is to bailie ^ 

Har To kis^ to kis, / 0 that tis not the 

105 ] France 

Faihion in Fi amice, / for the maydes to kis 

Before they are married / 

Lady Owye fee votree gi ace 

Har, Wellj weele breake that cuilome. 




[p 94] 

COL. 1] 

ACT V. SC a ] The L>fe of Hem ij the Fijt. Folio 16 

^3. 203 

Face^ if he be not Fellow v ith the belt King, thou lhalt 


244 

Unde the beft King of Good-fellowes Come }OLir An- 
fuer m broken Muhck^ for thy Voyce is Muhck, and 
thy Englilh broken Therefore Queene of all, Katheunei 


248 

breake thy minde to me m broken Englilli, uik thou 
bane me^ 

Kath. Dat is as it lhall pleafe de Roy man pere 

King Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate^, it fliall pleafe 



him, Kate 

Kath Den it Ihli alio content me 

250 ] s^atl 3, 4. 

253 

King Ypon that I kilTe your Hand, and I call you ni} 
Q-ueene 



Kath Laiffe man Seigneur , laiffe , lailTe , may foy le ne 
veus point que vous al Laiffe vojtie giandcns, en laifant le 


256 

mam dlune nostre Seigneur indignie feruiteiir exciife moy. le 
vous fiipplie mon treffpuijfant Seigneui 

256] supply 


King Then I will kilfe your Lippes, Kate, 

Kath Les Dames Damoifels pour effre baifee deuant 

258] darse 

260 

leur nopcefe il net pas le cojtume de Fiaunce 

King Madame, my Interpreter, v, bat fayes Ihee ^ 



Lady Dat it is not be de fatlion pour le Ladies of 

261 tt\ om 3, 4 nui to 


Fraunce ; I cannot tell wat is builTe en Anglifli. 

be 4 

fashion 

264 

King, To kiffe 

262 ] what 4 

English 3, 4. 

Lady Your Maieftee entendre hettre que vioy. 


King, It IS not a faihion for the Maids in Fraunce to 

265] /iz^3,4 

268 

kiife before they are marryed, would Ihe fay ? 

Lady Guy verayment 

King 0 Kate, nice Cuftomes curlie to great Kings. 


272 

Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin’d within the 
weake Lyfi: of a Countreyes fafiaion wee are the ma- 
kers of Manners, Kate, and the libertie that foUowes 
our Places, floppes the mouth of all finde-faults, as I 



will doe yours, for vpholdmg tire nice fafiuon of your 





t 

f 

I 2c5 TheChiomdeHlitojieofHejnytheJift, Quarto 1600, [act v sc 2 

1 

j 

Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeeld 

Betbie God Kate, you liaue witchcraft 

In your biles 

And may perfwade with me more. 

Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned 

t 

1 King=; 3 

I 

1 

i 

Enter the King of France, and 
the Lordes 
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C OL 2] 

Countrej, m denying me a KiiTe therefore pr'ieiitU', 

1 

376 

and jeelding You haue Witch-crafr in your L'ppes, 
Kate • there is more eloquence in a Sugar touch of 


0 

GO 

Cl 

them, then m the Tongues of the French Councell , and 
they fliould fooner perf\\ade Hainj of England, then a 
generall Petition of Monarchs Heere conies your 

Father. 



Enter the French Power ^ and the Englijli 

Lords 

Burg God fane your Alaieftie, my Royad Coiihn, ; 

! 

284 

teach you our Princelle Enghlb ’ j 

King I would liaue her learne, my faire Coulin, hoy 
perfectly I lone her, and that is good Englilli 

i 


Burg, Is Ihee not apt ' 

t 2S5 7 * 7^] o.n 3, 4 

00 

00 

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Conditi- 
on IS not fmooth fo that haumg neytiier the A oyce nor 
the Heart of Flattene about me, I cannot fo conmre \p 



the Spirit of Lone in her, that hee will appeare 111 his true 
likenelTe 

j 


Burg Pardon the frankneffe of my mirth, if I anfwer 

i 

{ 

2 p 2 

1 you for that If you would comure in her, you mult 

j 

make a Circle if conmre vp Loue in her in his true 

1 . hkenefle, hee mull appeare naked, and bhnde Can you 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros’d ouer with the 

1 

\ 

296 

Virgin Crimfon of Modellie, if lliee deny the apparance 

296] a^i>p trance 4 | 

of a naked bhnde Boy m her naked feeing felfe^ It were 

, 


(my Lord) a haid Condition for a Maid to conligae 

f 

300 

to. . 

King Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loue is blind i 



and enforces 

! 


Burg They are then excus’d, my Lord, when they fee 

[ 
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1 

1 

1 

117 J ordered 3. 

1 1 

i 

! 

How now my Lords > 

France Brother of England^ 

We haue orered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had 



1 
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[ col . 2] 

not what they doe. 


304 

King, Then good my Lord^ teach your Couhn to 



confent wmkmg 

Burg. 1 will winke on her to confent^ my Lord, if } on 
will teach her to know my meaning for Maides well 

305 ] Cv'!/’-- U to ’g 

308 

Summer’d^ and warme keptj are like Flyes at Bartliolo- 
mew-tyde, blinde, though they haue their eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before \vouId not abide 
looking on. 

f 

312 

King. This Morall tyes me oner to Time, and a hot 

312 ] /-f.’ 3. 4 


Summer, and fo I fhall catch the Elye, your Coufiii, in 
the latter end, and Ihee mail be blinde to 

Burg As Lone is my Lord, before it ioues. 


316 

King It IS fo and you may, fome of you, thanke 
Loue for my blmdnefle, wLo cannot lee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that Hands in ray 
Avay. 


320 

French King Yes my Lord, you fee them perfpec- 
tmely the Cities turn’d into a Maid , for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en- 
tred 


3 H 

England Shall Kate be my Wife ? 

France So pleafe you. 

England I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her fo the Maid that Hood in 

324 England] King 

328 

the way for my WiHi, Hiall Hiew me the way to my 
WiU 

France. Wee haue confented to all tearmes of rea- 

fon 


332 

England Is’t fo, ray Lords of England ^ 

Wejl The King hath graunted euery Article 



His Daughter firH , and m feqnele, all. 

According to their firine propofed natures 

ExeL Onely 

334 ] and then vi 




210 The Chomcle Hiftone of Hemy the^fL Qua) to 1600 [act y sc 2 

119 ■'hzslioi/usz Only he hath not fubfcnbed this, 

Where your maieflie demaunds, 1 20 

That the king of France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of graunt. 

Shall name your highneffe, in this forme 

And with this addition m French 124 

j 125] d An^hiez/es ISoJire trejlier jihj Henrij Roy D'anglateiie, 

\ E heaie de France And thus in Latin 

1 127-8 ] Anjha: Francics Freclariffimus Jilius nofter Heniicus Rex Anglie, 

[ Et heres Francie 128 

I Fran Nor this haue we fo nicely Hood vpon, 

1 Eut you faire brother may mtreat the fame 

I Har Why then let this among the reft, 

; reroursi 2 Haue his full courfe And withall^ 132 

I Your daughter Katherine in manage [133 — G 3 v] 

I Fian This and what elfe, 

I Your maieftie Ihall craue 

I God that difpofeth all, giue you much loy [Fol IL 3^9-60] 136 


Har Why then faire Katherine^ 

Come glue me thy hand 

130 ] maif 3 Our manage will we prefent folemnife, 

And end our hatred by a bond of loue 140 
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[col. i] 

Eiet, Oneij he hath not jet fubfcnbed thb 

Where your Maieltie demands. That the King of Fnnce 

j 


hauiQg any occahon to write for matter of Graunt, llidl 
name yonr Highnelle in this forme, and v*ith thh addiii- 

333 j/j'jom 3,4 ! 

340 

on, in French Nojtre trefcfier Jil% Henty Roy d Augleterie 
Heietere de Fiaunce, and thus m Latme, PicedanJJimL'i 
Films nojier Henncus Rex Anglics c5f Heres Francue 

France, Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny’d, 

34 *^ 1 -I 3 4 { 

i 

f 

344 

But your requeft ihall make me let it palTe 

England, I pray )ou then, m loue and deare allyance. 

Let that one Article ranke with the relt. 

And thereupon giue me your Daughter 

! 

1 

348 

France, Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayfe vp 
liTue to me, that the contending Kmgdomes 

( 

i 

1 

1 


Of France and England, whofe very flioares looke pale. 

With enuy of each others happinelle, 

1 

35a 

May ceafe their hatred , and this deare Coniundtion 

; 


Plant Neighbour-hood and Chnftian-like accord 

In their fweet Bofomes . that neuer Warre aduance 

353] cmtnt.od | 

1 


His bleeding Sword 'twist England and faire France. 

! 

356 

Lords Amen 

1 King, Now welcome Kate * and beare me witnelle all, 

That here I kilTe her as my Soueraigne Queene 

1 

I 


FlounJJi, 

Quee, God, the beft maker of all Marriages, 

i 

360 

Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes m one 

As Man and Wife being two, are one in loue. 

So be there ’twixt your Kmgdomes fuch a Spoufall, 

That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoufie, 


— I 

0 

0 

Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage, 


365 

Thrufi: in betweene the Pation of thefe Kmgdomes, 

To make diuorce of their incorporate League 

365 ] Pasuon 3, 4 


That Enghfh may as French, French Engliihmen, 

367 ] Evghsk men 3, 4 

1 



[p 95] 

[col 2 ] 


372 


4 


8 


12 
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Receme each, other God ipeake tins Amen 


All Amen 


King Prepare wt for our Marnage on Vvhich day. 

My Lord of Burgundy wee’le talie your Oath 1 

And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues 

Then fhall I fweare to Kate, and you to me. 

And may our Oathes well kept and proip’roU'> be 

370 om 3, 4, 

Senet, Exeunt 

feonet 

Enter Choi us 


Thus farre with rough, and all-\nable Pen, 

Our bending Author hath purfu’d the Story, 

In little roome confining mightie men, 

Mangling by Rarts the full courfe of their glor}" 

Small time but in that fmall, mofi: gieatly lined 

This Starre of England Fortune made his Sword , 

By which, the Worlds bell Garden he atchieued 

And of It left his Sonne Impenall Lord 

Henry the Sixt, m Infant Bands crown’d King 

Of France and England, did this King fucceed 

Whofe State fo many had the managing, 

8 ] Lord, 

That they loft France, and made his England bleed 

Which oft our Stage hath Ihowne , and for their fake, 

In your faire minds let this acceptance take 

12.] mak£ 

FINIS 


[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever 
sufficient space is left ] 
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2 Parallel Texts ot the following Quarto Plays and their veisions m the 
First Folio, with collations* Richard HI, Ql, 2 Hemy lY, Q. 1, Tioilus 
and Cressida, Q 1 , Loai, Q 1 Of Othello, foiu Texts Q, 1, Q 2, P 1, and 
a re\isd Text 

3 ParaRel Texts of the two earhest Quartos of Midsummei Night’s Dieam 
(to he ed bv the Rev J W Ebsworth, M A ), and The Merchant of Venice 

4 The First Quartos of Much Ado about Nothing, Lones Laboui’s Lost, 
Richard II , 1 Henry IV , — fioiu which the copies in the Folio were printed 

Reprints in Quaito of the remaining Folio Plays, with collations. 

Senes V. The Contempotmy Tiama (suggested hy the late Mr Richard Simpson), 
a. The Works of Robert Gieene, Thomas Nash (with a selection from 
Gabriel Harvey’s), Thomas Lodge, and Henry Chettle 
A The Martinist and Anti-Slartiuist Plays of 1589^91, and the Plays 
relating to the quarrel between Dekker and Jonson in 1600 
<j, L^ts ot all the Companies of Actors in Shakspere’s time, their Diiect- 
ors, Players, Plays, and Poets, &c &c 
d Dr Wm Gager’s Meleager^ a tiagedy, printed Octobei, 1592 
Piehard If and the other Plays in Egeiton MS 1994 
The Petuyne ftom Peinassus, 1606, to be ed by the Rev A E Grosart. 
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